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Most of these arrangements are in the same key as the original Bob Dylan recordings; 
ina few cases the key has been changed to make it easier for the guitarist and pianist. 
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WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


Moderately bright 


guilt - y un - der - tak - er sighs, ___ The lone - some or -_ gan 
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Interlude: 
Am 


a Gal Ge a 


fa - thers, they’ve gone 


True love they’ve_ been with - 


aS 


But all their daugh - ters 


put me down— Cause I don’t think a - bout. 


F | 
3. Well, I return to the Queen of Spades 
| 


| Am | 
And talk with my chambermaid. 


Dm | 
She knows that Pm not afraid 
lc | 
To look at her. 
Bb | 
She is good to me 
Cc | 
And there’s nothing she doesn’t see. 
| Dm | | 
She knows where I'd like to be 


& 
But it doesn’t matter. 


| F | | Am 
I want you, I want you, 
[Dm | |c 


IT want you so bad, 


a re | 


vant you. 


D. S. al Fine 
(3rd and 4th Verses) % 


Now your dancing child with his Chinese suit, 
Am 
He spoke to me, I took his flute. 
Dm 
No, I wasn’t very cute to him, 
é 
Was I? 
| Bb | 
But I did it, though, because he lied 
G 
Because he took you for a ride 
| Dm 
And because time was on his side 


Ee | 
And because I... 


|F | |Am | 
I want you, I want you, 
Ipbm | |c | 


I want you so bad, 


F 
Honey, I want you. 
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Just Like a Woman 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


ce fe el irae dh Gh ah St oe 


Sa 


Moderately slow (Jd=d @) 


night as_ I stand in-side the rain Ev - ry-bod-y knows _ That 
lieve Till go see her a - gain No-bod-y has to guess That 
lieve it’s time for us to quit When we meet a - gain 


got new clothes 
by can’t be _ blessed 
- tro- duced as friends Please don’t 
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rib - bons and her bows Have fall - en from her a 
she’s like all the rest___-With her fog, her am-phet-a - mine and her 
that you knew me when — I was hun - gry and it was your___ 


wom-an, yes, she does_ 
She takes j i wom-an, yes, she does_ 
Ah, you fake j i wom-an, yes, you do__ 


makes love just like =a wom - an, yes, she does__ And she aches just like 
makes love just like a wom - an, yes, she does_. And she aches just like 
make love just like a wom - an, yes, you do___ ahen you ache just like 


wom - an ___ But she breaks just like a lit - tle girl. 
wom - an But she breaks just like a lit - tle girl. 
wom - an But you 3 
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your long - time But what’s worse 
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Visions of Johanna Al. Tie aan, 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


Moderately slow 


i” Ae, Sia SS iS ee ee See ea 
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1. Ain’t it just like the night_ to play tricks when you’retry-in’ to be so 
lot wherethe la -  diesplay blind - man’s bluff with the 
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qui-et?_____ We sit here strand-ed, though were all_— 
key chain And the all-night girls, they whis- 
Ly He brags of his mis-er-y, he _likes_ 
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Li - sa must-a_ had the high - way blues You can tell_— by the way she 
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Veit Lights flick-er from_ the op - po - site 

sane Lou - ise, she’s all right, she’s just 
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loft In this room the heat pipes just cough The 
near She’s del - i-cate and seems like the mir-ror_ But she just 
gall to be so use - less and all Mut- ter - 
freeze When the jel - ly - faced wom-en all sneeze Hear the 
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one with_the mus-tache say, “Jeeze, I can’t find my knees” 
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Stuck Inside of Mobile with the 
Memphis Blues Again 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


Moderately, with a beat 
F Dm ¥F 
-p— 
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| bb + sw le i 1? 
(a ll es 


1. Oh, the tag - man draws cir -cles Up and down-_the block._ 


I'd ask him what. the mat-ter was 
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can this real - ly [oe jie aval, To be stuck _ 
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F |Dm 
Well, Shakespeare, he’s in the alley 


|F Dm 
With his pointed shoes and his bells, 
F Dm 
Speaking to some French girl, 
Bb (ea 
Who says she knows me well. 


| Bb F 
And J would send a message 


Dm | F 
To find out if she’s talked, 


| Dm | F 
But the post office has been stolen 


| Bb |F | 
And the mailbox is locked. 


Am | | 

Oh, Mama, can this really be the end, 
|F ( {Dm 

To be stuck inside of Mobile 


F | Bb | F 
With the Memphis blues again. 
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oF 


F | Dm 

Now the senator came down here 
|F [Dm | 

Showing ev ryone his gun, 

F |Dm 

Handing out free tickets 


Bb C7 
To the wedding of his son. 
| Bb | F 

An’ me, I nearly got busted 

Dm F 
An’ wouldn’t it be my luck 

| Dm |F 

To get caught without a ticket 
| 


Bb F 
ae discovered beneath a truck. 
Am 
Oh, Mama, can this really be the end, 

|F c |Dm 
To be stuck inside of Mobile 
| II 


F | Bb F 
With the Memphis blues again. 


8. 


| Dm 


F ; 
When Ruthie says come see her 


F | Dm 
In her honky-tonk lagoon, 


Bb |c7 

*Neath her Panamanian moon. 
| Bo |F 

An’ I say, “Aw come on now, 


F 
1ow what you want.” 


F |Dm 
Where I can watch her waltz for free 


Dm F 
You must know about my debutante.” 


|Dm |F 
An’ she says, “Your debutante just knows what you need 


et aR el GE 


3, 
F [Dm 
Mona tried to tell me 


| F Dm 
To stay away from the train line. 


| F Dm 
She said that all the railroad men 

| Bb |c7 
Just drink up your blood like wine. 


| Bb | F 
An’ I said, “Oh, I didn’t know that, 


| Dm | F 
But then again, there’s only one I’ve met 
| Dm |F 
An’ he just smoked my eyelids 


| Bb 
An’ punched my cigarette.” 
Am | | 
Oh, Mama, can this really be the end, 


|F (@ |Dm 
To be stuck inside of Mobile 


F | Bb |F 
With the Memphis blues again. 


6. 


F | Dm 
Now the preacher looked so baffled 


|F |Dm 
When I asked him why he dressed 
| 


|F |Dm 
With twenty pounds of headlines 


Bb (e5) 
Stapled to his chest. 
| Bb | F 
But he cursed me when I proved it to him, 


|Dm F 
Then I whispered, “Not even you can hide. 
Dm F 
You see, you're just like me, 
| Bb | F | 
Thope you're satisfied.” 
Am | | 
Oh, Mama, can this really be the end, 


|F ¢ | Dm 
To be stuck inside of Mobile 


F | Bb |F \| 
With the Memphis blues again. 


OF 


4. 


F | Dm 
Grandpa died last week 
| F | Dm 
And now he’s buried in the rocks, 
|F | Dm 
But everybody still talks about 


| Bb |c7 
How badly they were shocked. 


Bb F 

But me, I expected it to happen, 
Dm F 
I knew he’d lost control 
| Dm | F 

When he built a fire on Main Street 

| Bb |F 
And shot it full of holes. 
Am | | 
Oh, Mama, can this really be the end, 


| F Cc |Dm 
To be stuck inside of Mobile 
| lI 


F | Bb | F 
With the Memphis blues again. 


Me 


F | Dm 
Now the rainman gave me two cures, 


| F | Dm 
Then he said, “Jump right in.” 
| F |Dm 
The one was Texas medicine, 


Bb Ca 
The other was just railroad gin. 
| Bb |F 
An’ like a fool I mixed them 


|Dm | F 

An’ it strangled up my mind, 
|Dm F 

An’ now people just get uglier 

| Bb |F | 
An’ I have no sense of time. 
Am | | 
Oh, Mama, can this really be the end, 


F G {Dm 
To be stuck inside of Mobile 


Fo [BBO |F | | 
With the Memphis blues again. 


F | Dm 
Now the bricks lay on Grand Street 


|Dm 


|F 
Where the neon madmen climb. 


| F | Dm 
They all fall there so perfectly, 


Bb 
It all seems so well timed. 


Bb |F 
An’ here I sit so patiently 


Dm F 
Waiting to find out what price 


|Dm 
You have to pay to get out of 


F Bb |F 
Going through all these things twice. 


Am | | 
Oh, Mama, can this really be the end, 


|F oc Dm 
To be stuck inside of Mobile 


clpm Flpb |F 
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Day Women #12 & 35 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


Moderately (in 2) 


Rainy 


They’ll 


eee 
They’ll 

= 

7 (eee SS DB eee 

[ag ns Jee SS 

Sr 
F7 


would. 


F 
Ss 
| ve 
[Sa ee | 
good, 
es 
ite _ 
—————— 
—————————s 
pe PE Er) 
— ge - -- - 
F 


they 


they said 


D°7 Ci, 
ae =a 
a ae | ae Se i ea 
to be Xe) 
og- --@6—% —— 
re ay > a - ia 
a aay = 
a ares i aon 
DE eee Seer nt, 
SS 
D°7 (C7 


like 


ps 
=z 
' eal 
you're try’n’ 
I 
= 
ia :, 
aa 4 
=a) 
a | 
[a | 


peng 
\aee ar] 
peal 
ya when 
=a 
ay 
Sy 
pag 


Cy 
rz 
[exon 
stone 
ee 
io & 
le ¢ 
| ¢ 

fe | 
=a) 
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le ep q 
CIAL ae, rly 


[N=] | M 
eae 


St 8 CL# NHWOM AVC ANIVY 


i TE GE EA 


Bb G7 F7 Bb 


See 


stone ya when you're try’n’ to go —_—_————— is, Then _ they’ll 


F Do7 C7 F F7 
f oot noe 
eS — —— ——— 7. CEA EO ae ea ———— Gaal 
eS Se ee eS eS 


stone ya when you're there all Gy skeh OTC yen ere But J 


—.—- : == cae eee 

as, == ——————— 

SS SS 
would not fee] _____ so all a - lone, 


Dc 
oe) 
2 
Pe 
=< 
S 
m< 
= 
o 
= 
esl 
Ze 
tr 
SS) 
jo 
Ww 
1) 
lp°7 c7 |F | 
2. Well, they'll stone ya when you'r re walkin’ “long the street. 
ee C7 lr |F 
ae stone ya when you're tryin’ to keep your seat. 
| Bb |\oG°7 F7 |Bb | 
They’ ll stone ya when you're walkin’ on the floor. 
| F Pee |F |F 
They'll stone ya when you're walkin’ io the door. 
Be C7 | | | | 
But I would not feel so all alone, 
F |D°7 ca ¥F | || 
Everybody must get stoned. 
EF |p°7 7 |F 
3. They’ll stone ya when you’re at the breakfast table. 
| [p°7 c7 |F |F 
ace stone ya when you are young and able. 
| Bb |G°7 F7. |Bb | 
They'll os ya when you're tryin’ ss a a buck. 
|D [F 
They'll one ya and then they'll a “Good luck.” 
F7. |c7 | | | | 
ae ya what, ! would not feel so all alone, 
|p°7 ca F 
Evauony must get stoned. 
lp ver |r 
4. Well, they Il stone you and say that it’s the end. 
| [p°7 c7 |F |r 
Then they'll stone you and then they'll come back again. 
F7 |Bb lo°7 F7 |Bo | 
They ll stone you when you're riding i in your car. 
lp°7 o7 |F |F 
ee Fone ee when you're playing your guitar. 
|c 
Yes, but would not feel so all alone, 
[p°7 ca Ft | ll 
Ee anes must get stoned. 
[p°7 cal/F | 
5 Well, they'll stone you when you eal all alone. 
jp°7c7 | F |F 


a nee you when you are walking home. 
G°7 F7_ | Bb 
They'll stone you and then say you are brave. 
|p°7 Cis ibe |F 
ei stone you when you are set down in your grave. 


le 
But i Rout not feel so ail ons 7 
orem mee S| 
7 Eerie must get ue 
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Temporary Like Achilles 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


G 3 Cc D7 

A gees . -—3— -3 —3—, ~3—, rr 3— 3— 

ii J, i lJ ns eee Ea Sh Lane) Pen er), Gael 
cs 3 —— — 
RNS ee i | ei [ea | a | | S| C/3]E) S—— = = 

Z a —— 
1. Stand - ing on your win-dow, hon - ey, Yes, I’ve_ beenhere be - fore.— 
2. Kneel - ing’neath yourceil - ing, Yes, I guess TP be here for a while, _ 
rush in- to  yourhall- way,Lean a- gainst yourvel - vet  door.- 
chil-les is in your al - ley-way, He don’t want. me here, Hedoes _ brag._ 


Feel - ing so harm - less, — I’m look - ing at your sec - ond_— door. _ 
tryin’ to read your por - trait, but,?’m _ help - less, like a rich man’s_ child._ 
watch up-on  yourscor - pion— Who crawls a-cross your cir - cus__ floor._ 


point - ing to the sky And he’s hun - gry like a man in __ drag. _ 


D7 3 
f) amet —3— 3— 3 i » | 
Ngee eer a es 
— ety 

How come_ you __ don’t_ send me no_____— re - gards? 
How come you _ send__ some-one out to have me barred?_ 
Just what __ do___ you _ think you have to guard? __ 
How come_ you get some - one like him to be your __ guard? __ 


-—3—, -~—-3—. -—3— r-3— 73 


3 
SS SS SS SLs = 
! : ; i =. ; d § i 4 J 
4 dd a ae ee Say 


To Coda 
(last time) . 


SATTIHOV ANIT AUV YOdWAL 


SATHHOV AMIT AUV YOdWAL 


No Chord 


fo) fe) 
A 4 3 Loe 3S.  e G BbO7 A°7 
T han lea ona 
iO D + - 5 a 
Hon - ey, why are you co hard? __ 
Hon - ey, why are you sO hard? __ 
Hon - ey, but youre so__ hard. __— 
4 S -- 2 —! — 3 —— 2 | Le} 
if is f" pg i B® reg lt 
Ree) D a ee a een Ee eee ee ee Gees ee ee 


poor_ 100] ee Te Sem prinnes Yes, I know_ you can 


Se 


N.C G Bb°7 A°7 Ge. DT G7 


fo Mees es == = m 

a a. Ss 
YC Ray lay ee = iy 
li, = Baie 0 ld (Saad LS Ee een. an oe ae Oe ee eee eee a 
Se se ee Se ee SSS eel 


Hon - ey, but you’re so___—— hhard._ 

pie 3 —3atmn 
an a 
= SS SS =e $b" 5 ij | eae) D H 
‘(> Ga ES 2 ee ed eee ee BS ae SS SiN ee ee at 

eae al] — La i} 
ryt 53 3 3 3 . | 
aa 3 =] 


SATHHOV AMIT ANV YOdWNAL 
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Absolutely Sweet Marie 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


So F#m 


Hl G4 OM AB aR 


Moderately, with a beat 


D 
@ 
. a . A] 
(es or = oa - “oo 
mf 
oy EA 
ae = = = i et 
see 2 
D G AZ? 
f\ « 
a | = SS 
Gt = == = 
Well, your rail - road gate,_ youknow I just can’t jump_ 
{ } 
i] # an L 
a = aes 
.. T 
o& eee | 
| pee 1] 
G2) ia eee a 
mE] aa ae a 
D G D 
Sean te Some-timesit gets___._ so hard, you see._ 
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AMT G AT 


ae ———— 
= BEeey 1s 
= I’m just sit-ting here_ beat-ing on my _ trum- 


pet, With all these prom-is - es 


aon 


See 


left for ine a But where _ 


G AT D 
== a 
, Ae earl eer a — =. pe a ee 
faa aero Y, fs H 
Ly) a aS, — 
are you to - night, _ sweet Ma-rie?__ Well, I 


— 


t-# n= 
—— <_< = = os Se 
Rl == 
Om 


a 


AIYVW LAAMS ATALNTOSEV 


AIUVW LEA MS ATALNTOSEV 


Saas ——— 


wait-ed for you when half sick. 
jail Ga mail showed 


SSS = 
a a ; 7s 


ae See 


WER. wait-ed for you _— when you 
That a man can’t give his —— ad-dress out to bad com - ee 


G 3 AT D Bm 
7 ey .) aoe 
SS 5 D = pea eT es = 
in-side of the fro-zen traf - fic When you 
rail - road In the 


look - in’ at your yel- low 
an 


D come oat Bm F#m Bb 
F#m D AT i To Coda 6 
tl L) 
= f eS =e —— a Seq 
ae —— 
knew I had— some oth -er place to be.___ Now, where. 
Tu - ins of your bal - co -ny,___ 
Fes | =H i= : 
a ; Sa ee o : — 
— rs t en 
8 
oye = 
fe a i =— 
a ee eee 
G AZ D 


__ are: - you_____ to-night, sweet Ma-rie? 


an - y - bod - y can be just like me, ob - vious - 
know how it hap-pened,But the riv - er-boat cap - tain, he knows_ my 
A N | N N 
Os ee eee ae a oo 
Boece | ioe Soa San = ial 
: + ; E ; ra 
f) Bb J \) L) 
mins — es oy = ——~_ | 6 Ps es 
Ray =a a a es es a 
ly, But then,now a - gain,— not too man-y can be like you, 
fate, But ev - ry-bod-y else, -€ - ven your - self, They’re just 


=F Ge = 
ld —_ O 4 Lt 
PAs x 
LSE, | be Le — 


qIYVW LHAMS ATALNIOSEV 


D 
4 ===: AT D 
, pie ee 
g ts E 
= —— for - tu-nate-ly . —— Well, six white hors- es 
e gon-na- have. to wait.— Well, I got the a - ver 
ies 
= (pds | ‘ 
"NM i 5i A 
= — 7  s LI 
m oOo 
ES : H = 
5 + ——J 4 = aes oe 
ms 4 + eee 
G AT D G 


that you did prom - ise Were fin’lly de -liv-ered down. 
down in my pock - The Per-sian drunk- 


D 
i 
amin +-—— -_ = 
8 Con 
mNB, — 
to the pen - i-ten- tia - Try. But to 
ard, he fol-lows me. Yes, leecan 
ee 
Ce a . 
rs = : ——— 
=" 8. z 
oO O 
rau oo 
D | G = AZT D 


out - side the law, you must__ be hon - est. 
take him_— to your house, but 1 can’t un - lock 


-_ 


D an BAG Bm Fem Bb 
Bm F%m D 
= == 
I know you al-ways say that you_. a-gree, 
You see, you for-got to leave__. +=me with_ the key. 


A7 G A7 
we Hy _ _ Sf == f 
——————————s = —— 
— 
But where are you to-night,_— sweet Ma -rie?_ 
Oh, where are you to-night,_ sweet Ma -rie?_ 


Se 22S ae eee 


D I. i D. S. al Coda § 
He ni eS 


eyed 
— 


Well, I don’t 


Now, — I been in 


i 


AIYVW LAdMS ATALN TOSAV 
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Obviously Five Believers AT pt eT 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY | : : : | | PH soir 


BOB DYLAN 


Medium beat 


Ad 


:} 
| 
: 
- 
i 
: 
if 


1. Ear-ly in the morn - in’ Ear - ly in the 
down Don’t _ let me 
\ (eS ae eee | 


ee 
| 
| 


D7 
fs Puy s 
morn - in’ [I'm call - in’ you to 
down I won’t let you down 


EERE = = — 
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——s 


Se 


~~ 
I’m call - in’ you Please come home _ 
I won’t let you ee No I won't _ 
Or con (\ \\ 
“7% NI sacs s 

Gt Sr te, og tg ee J 
4 ———- 
ARS =a] 

a N — ia wa SS Sea: 

a s ~ v a be = 


ie. 


wt 


__ 


E7 


72 Ee 


"a ; ty 
ioe ae a ee Se eee oe ee 
Yes, I guess 1 could make it with - out you If I 
You know ] can if you can, hon - ey 


1 L\ 


D7 No Chord AT 
pt eee 
omnis or = ee — 
——— a 
just did-n’t feel so ail a - lone. 
But, hon - ey, please ___ don’t. 
054 —_ —— 
\] a "4 
———— P 
ee ee es [———— Se 


= 


SUSAITAd AAI ATSNOIAKO 


SUSARITSAG AATA ATISNOIAGO 


+) ae hes ae 
z TST Y a) 
——— 
) ES | SN 


| 4g  @  * 


AT | AT | 
3. I got my black dog barkin’ 5. Fifteen jugglers 
| | 
Black dog barkin’ Fifteen jugglers 
|p7 | |D7 
Yes it is now Five believers 
| 
Yes it is now Five believers 
Amel. «| \l lay | | | 
Outside my yard All dressed like men 
E7 E7 
Yes, I could tell you what he means Tell yo’ mama not to worry because 
D7 NC. | Wem ee il D7NC. | ; PAT ee ieee 
If I just didn’t have to try so hard They re just my friends 
AT | AT 
4. Your mama’s workin’ 6. Early in the mornin’ 
| | 
Your mama’s moanin’ Early in the mornin’ 
[D7 | | D7 | 
She’s cryin’ you know I'm callin’ you to 
| 
She’s tryin’ you know I'm callin’ you to 
|A7 Pe [a7 eles 
You better go now Please come home 
JET | | lev | 
pen Id tell you what she wants Yes, I could make it without you 
D7 NC. | eel (tl D7 N.C. jaz | |} Sie 


But L na don’t know how If I just did not feel so all alone 


One of Us Must Know 
(Sooner or Later) 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 


BOB DYLAN 
F Bb Dm C7 Buin 3 Gm C11 Gm7 
Moderately 


did - n’t mean_____ treat you 
could-n’t see__ what you could 
could-n’t see__ when it start - ed 


—— 
| ee ae a mee = 
_—_——" 


i es oe You should-n’t take — 
show 1 9 eee eee et eee Your scarf had kept— your 
Your voice 
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3g 


(YHLVT YO UANOOS) MONS LSAW SN 4O ANO 


peG- SON dies I 
mouth well hid SSS I could -n’t see 
that I heard I could -n’t see 


ae 
a [AS (EPR GE asm a) ea a Fs ay, aaa er eee a (ees) 
. C/ 


to make you so 
how you could know 
where we were g0 


Bb F Dm C7 PCr 
Se ee eee ane ee ee SSS | 
ECan _—e Se SSS Srey We ee 2) ee ee ee ee eee ee ee SS eS ee | fees) 
Oa a a 

You just hap - pened to be there, that’s all __— 

said you knew me and I be-lieved you did_— 

you said you knew an’ I took your word_ And 


To i= 
(2 Finn eee =e See ET Ee ee] 
Dm Am 
0 2S GEE meee aes | —— 
When I saw you _ say “good - bye”. to your friend and smile 
When you whis - pered in my ear 


then you told me lat - er, as I a - pol - o - gized 


Cll Gm7 


7 a En ee aE GG 


I thought that it ee i) dere" stood= 
And asked me if I leav -in’ with or ner 
That you were just kid-din’ me, you werent’ real-ly from the farm— 


That you’d be com - in’ back in a _ lit - tle while 
I did-n’t re - al - ize just what I did hear 
An’ I told you, as you clawed out my eyes That I 


did - n’t know__ that you were say - in’ “‘good-bye’” 
I did-n’t re - al - ize howyoung 
nev-er real- ly meant_ to do you 


, a a BS Se. a eee eee, (eee ee ee 
AS) Say 0 Se ee ee Ey la RS) Be eee 


h (ANG 
| CF] 
i 
wil aw 
) 
. 


eh a A A, FT| Se Ee PS ee Pes RS (Se ee ee EL 


(YALVT YO YANOOS) MONY LSNW SN JO ANO 


Gm7 


Gm 


Feta Fall (i 


Am 
oO 


Oo 


(City 


Bb 


aun Ap GE Gee] Gp 


I 


Bb 


Bb 


just did what youre sup- 


You 


must know 


Oleus == 


one 


or lat - er, 


soon - er 


Hl HU 
ft 

l 
Bie 

ot by 
Q) OX ] ‘ 
h(t) 

lh 
ll 
(Ut | 
q I 
WT 
til 


ONE OF US MUST KNOW (SOONER OR LATER) 


one of us must know 


lat - er, 


or 


Soon - er 


to do 


posed 


to you 


close 


real- ly did_try to get 


Ben Se a ee es. Ss ee ee a | os 


EAN 


C7 


Bb 


Bb 


= 


Com GC 


=a 
§ 
rit. 


-¢ — ee 
o— 9 

zl i == 
lr 
SS 


a 

4a. 
>, 
ee 


Sad-Eyed Lady of the Lowlands 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 


BOB DYLAN an Bt ° oe ean cag Hil it 


Moderately 


1. With your mer cury mouth —__ in the mis-sion - ar 
ets well pro - tect - ed 


Em7 AT7 D A 
SF wi] 
Lae = Se ee ee CE RE) en | 
Oe SS SS SS SS SS ——— 
ee ~~ 
times, Andi OUnmNC VCS =n Ke smoke _. and your 
last, And your _ street - car vi- sions ___ which you 
y : = Ss a a ee ee Se 


OA EES Se Se ey ae 


“6 


G 
G Em AT \ 
DO Le Na ee a a a i Ce Lee Fy 
(a as a a a, a ss oe ee a ee 
DO ee een Sh Ba = Sa ce SE a re ee ee ee 
prayers like rhymes, AX! \yolibe Sil a ere 
place on the grass, And your flesh 


F#m Em7 <A7 D 
ee 3 SS SSS Se = —— 
Ua Lon =e eee ET ee.o eee en ee ies ieee) S Een es a a $e (em. (st 
[2s ee a a 2 ee eee fa, 
cross, and your voice____ like chimes, — Oh, who a - mong them do they 
silk, and your face____—_—ilike glass, Who a- mongthem do they 
f) 4 — 
a= a ee 
Lee (ey DE eee a 
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44 


A7 


Em 
HEH 
Em 


car-ry you?_ 
=a 
— 


With your 
caer 
=a 
i 


A 
° ) 
AT 


4 
Q is ee 
ale (he 
= 
iS) Ban 
en 
me) 
< 
tl 
pe 
? a) 
ee 
==] 
ja} (5) 
oO 
= As 
ftw] SE 
ia as 
ee | 5 
> 
AGe CN 


SAD-EYED LADY OF THE LOWLANDS 


Em 


AT 


a ee ee ee 


(je 


Where the sad -eyed 


lands, 


the low 


la-dy of __ 


TH 

ili a 
 _ 
a 
i 


A7 


comes, 


man 


no 


that 


proph 


AT 


Em7 


my A - tra - 


eyes, 


- house 


ware 


| 


: —SS Ss 
23 ee oe a ae er 
A Em A Em D AT aN 
a, . Ss EE ee Se a eee ee 
(Soe! ae a See eee ee 
EEE EEE SS eee eee See 7a ee eee 
~~ ed 
Or sad - eyed la - dy, should I wait? 
() CN 
ee aS a ee ee a 


as 


No 


JA Ke |Em7 A? 
With your sheets like metal and ie belt like lace, 
|D [A Em A7 
And your deck of cards missing the jack and the ace, 
le | F#m |Em7A7 |D | 
And your basement oe and your hollow face, 
JE | Em7 
Who among them can think he could outguess you? 
|b [A |G [Em7 A7| 
With your silhouette when the sunlight dims 
D lA G [Em A7 
Into your eyes where the moonlight swims, 
|G F#m |Em7 A7 |p | 
And your match-book songs and your gypsy hymns, 
[Em7|Em7 A |EmA7 | 
Who among them would try to impress you? 
Em | |D |[A7 |Em 
Sad-eyed lady of the lowlands, 
|p | A7 | 
Where the sad-eyed prophet says that no man comes, 
Jp F#m|G bD|G D|Em7a7 |A7 | 
My warehouse eyes, my Arabian drums, 
|Em7A |Em A 
Should I leave them by your gate, 
[5 | |D A7|D 
(Oye, ee lady, should I wait? 


[A | G | Em7 A7 
The kings of Tyrus with their convict list 
|D [A Ke |Em A7 
Are waiting in line for their geranium kiss, 
le | F#m |Em7 A7|D | 
And you wouldn’t know it ee happen like this, 
Em | Em7A 
But who be them bie: mre just to kiss you? 
IG |Em7 A7 
With your childhood fae on your midnight rug, 
[oe VA |G |Em A7 
And your Spanish manners and your mother’s drugs, 
|G | F#m - |Em7 A7|D | 
And your cowboy mouth a ae curfew plugs, 
|Em7 A 
Me among them do hee think could resist you? 


JA7 |Em 


|Em A7 


[Em A7 


miieyed ee of the lowlande 
[Desa | 

Where the sad-eyed prophet says that no man comes, 

jp F#Hm|G DIG D|lEma7la7_ | 
ed warehouse eyes, my Arabian drums, 

| |Em7A|EmA 

Should I leave them by your gate, 

| E | |D A7|D \| 
Or, ied lady, should I wait? 


A |Em A7 


D [A 1G 
Oh, the farmers and the businessmen, they all did decide 


|D [A \G | Em A7 
To show you the dead angels that they a to hide. 
IG | F#m |Em7 boa | 
But why did they pick you to sympathize with their side? 
|Em7 |—Em7 A|Em A7 
Oh, how could they ever mistake you? 
|p JA |G | Em7 A7 
They wished yowd accepted the blame for the farm, 


D 

But with ee sea at Ee: feet and ane phony Breer alarm, 

AT [|G | F#m | Em7A7|D 
And with the child of a hoodlum wrapped up in your arms, 

| Em7 [Em7 A|EmA7| 
How could they ever, ever persuade you? 
Em | |D J}A7. [Em 
Sad-eyed lady of the lowlands, 
| D [A7 
Where the sad-eyed prophet says that no man comes, 
|p F#m|G D{G D|Em7A7[/A7_ | 
oe warehouse eyes, my Arabian drums, 
| |Em7A|EmA 

Should I leave them by your gate, 

[E | |D 7|D | 
Or, | lady, should I wait? 


A Ke |Em7 A7 
With your sheet-metal memory of Cannery Row, 
|p JA |G |Em A7 
And your ee aaa -husband who one ne es had to go, 
| F#m | Em A7|D 
And your pemlenes now, which you just oa *t help but show, 
| Em | Em7 A 
Who among them do you junk would employ you? 
|D [A | G | Em7 A7 
Now you anil with your thief, you’re on his oa 
Ip |a Ke |E 
With your for jeaalieg which your Ainaeaye jolae 
ke | F#m [em7 Ay (soe 
And your saintlike face and your cma soul, 
lz Em7 A 
hy who among them do you think could destroy you? 
| [D |A7 |Em 
culeve lady of the lowlands, 
|D [a7 
Where the sad-eyed prophet says that no man comes, 
[p> F#m|G D|G D|Em7A7|A7_ | 
My warehouse eyes, my Arabian drums, 
Em | J—Em7A |EmA 
Should I leave them by your gate, 
{Em | ed AD al 
Or, sad-eyed lady, should Iwait? 


|Em A7 


| Em7 A7 


| Em A7 | 


a. 
WA 


SONWIMOT AHL AO AGVT GAAS-dVS 
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Fourth Time Around 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 
F Bb Am Gm 
Moderately 


1. When she said,_. “Don’t waste ______________ your words, they’re just — 
2 I stood there — and hummed,__. —. I tapped on  her— 
3. She threw me __ OU te = sid Cs aa ee StOOdimIn the — 
4. Her Ja-mai - can rum... And when she = did— 
5. And when I was through, —s—s‘'iT-s filled up my 
Lp Sara a ae a -— oo 
oe  —_ + =a" ee 
et ie p 
(e}. H iii SS ee 
F Bb F 
— 


she was deaf. 
drum. Ss and—Ss asked__ her how come. 
dirt == = ~————Sss Where ev - ‘ry -one walked. 
COM Ce asked her for some. 
brought. it to you. 
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Bb 


FOURTH TIME AROUND 


ore il 
ELSZE 
+3 
2 
| 
Ui ces ls i 
‘ 
Fee ~ 
t o2e8 /2 
' 
: eo... 
4 OD + Ss 
BESS O TRH TT 
rt S a Me 


wn 


you got 
“Don’t get 
and 


out __ 


> 


went back _ 


spit 
did - n’t ___ 


“What else — 
said 


I 


You’d bet - ter 


Then said, 
Then she 
You 


shirt, 
then, 


aren't clear, 


a 
o = 
oa 


my 
her 
my 
me 


en 
words_ 
loved _ 


break - ing__ 
And straight - ened _ 
got - 


un - til 
For - 


a 
PY 
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Am 

, | as 
4 SSeS ee roe =e ea = 
e SS Se m= = ee ee eee 
Fs = 
= then that J __ got up__ to leave. But she said,— “Don’t- for - get, 
= forced_ my —— hands in my pock - ets And_ felt__ with. my _ thumbs,. 
z wait - ed in the hall- way,— she went to get it,And I tried__ to_— make sense, — 
ies) screamed _- till her face got so sred,_._ Thenshe— fell__. on _— the floor, — 
> 
va = a /+—~ ee = a aa 

SS aa ee ee eer —— aes 
= ——_—_ = i ee ee ee Ee 

— aos Lae 

2, SS 


bod - y__ must give some-thing back... For some-thing_ they get.’__ 
gal- lant - ly hand -ed ther My __— Ver o 7 last piece_ of gum.__ 
pic - ture_ of you in your wheel - chair That_ leaned up___— a - gainst... 


cov - ered_ her up and then Thought. I'd go__ look through_ her drawer._ 


49 


FOURTH TIME AROUND 


Bb 


your crutch,_ 


asked for 


- eT 


I nev 


took much, __ 


1éV cs 


I 


| 
o 
= 
Lo as | 
E 


for 


Now don’t ask __ 


50 


kely You Go Your Way 


(and I'll Go Mine) 


Most Li 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


Em 


fr 


4 


ae 


{e) 


C 
Oo 


ama 


(eKe) 


Ry Ga SR 


G 
) 


with a beat 


Moderately, 


you 
you 


But 
But 
That you 


me, 
me, 
ries 


of 
serve __ 
sto 


think - in’ 
don’t de - 
tell - in’ 


you re 
you 


. 
4 
o 
E 


| 
E 
o 
= 
e 
3 
_ 
1 
a 
as 
3 
° 
> 
se 
is] 
Nn 


ry For — 


say you love 
say you're sor 


You 
You 
You 


I 


know you could_ 
know some - times _ 


know 
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Am 
a a ili 
Ay ————— a _—— ee | 
SS eg ee : =a 
(ee) 


{ 
UNS 76S) ee er a gl) —. 


You say you told_. me That_ you wan - na hold __ me, But — you 
You say you’reshak - in’ And_ you're al - ways ach ~- in’, But — you 
You sey ya got_. some Oth - er kind - a lov - er And_— 


(ANIW OD TLIGNYV) AVM YNOA OD NOA ATAMIT LSOW 


” + | 
A ee ae ee = 
know youre not that strong.- 
know how hard— you try._— Some- 
yes, I be - lieve. you do.__— You 


| ef 
= ae SSS eee I ee BE ee eee ee ee 
== 8 RS eee Ee eS eee ee eee ee, ee) 


I just can’t do what I__ done be- fore,_ leeejustexcanut beg you 
times it gets __ so hard to care,_ It can’t_ be this way 
say my kiss - es _ are not like his,_ But this time I’m not gon-na tell you 


an - y more.— [Tm gon -na let you pass — 
ev - ry - where.. And I’m gon - na let you pass,— 
why that is. I'm just gon-na let you pass,— 


D G Bm Cc G 
Then time will tell just who fell _— And 
go last. Then time will tol just who fell__ And 


Then time will tell __ 


who’s been left be - hind, When you go your way and I 
who’s been left be - hind, _—__ When you go your way and I 
who’s been left be - hind When you go your way and I 


(ANIW OD TLIGNV) AVM UNOA OD NOA ATANIT LSOW 


The judge, he holds a grudge,— He’s gon-na_ call on you. — 


MOST LIKELY YOU GO YOUR WAY (AND I’LL GO MINE) 


fr 


C D9 Em 
ORO oO O00 
Bey EE Fe 
2 —— 
ee | 
Watch out he don’t 


a | 
All | 
Wal 
Ul i 


Fa 
aaa). 
eens) 
bad - 
eS SSS 
— 


Am Bm D 
fae A SR 
>, — 
(eee SS a 
Sa es a ee) 
Sa A ee Se al 
ly built And he walks on stilts, 
as Le, Sa 
—— 
— 


BESS ES Saeed ae a) 
Repeat and fade 
epeat and fade 


{) # 

[ Fm 
Wa. mE Saat Ey 
B fan | Sa aaa a 
ANRY, aap ae) 
But he’s 

() 4 
ES | SS ee ae | 
[la — Gee ee... ee Ger 
oo. =a eee ey 
LENE a ee ee ee 
eS ee ee) 
i Ra Se ee ee 
Gye” a eee Ee a] 


4 
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Pledging My Time 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


Slow Blues, with a feeling of 42 


AT 3 
Sars SS u, . 
(ones oe a eet eee aren as 


a Ute La 
a ee eo Ean Wid My eT oe Pf Py 
7 <2) Maze Pp yi — — A= ey | | Bt 2S 
lie. Bie ] 2 Ee eae Se eee 1 1S ° ee eS 0) eee ae eS a 
(SSS SS ES AS SSR... Sen eee eee SS) === 


lope TF fC 

MM OG Gay 2 Sn Sener eee 

4 oe ag a te 
= aaa z= 


& 
Be 
co W 
iad | 
: 
os 
7 
6 
(nj 
| 
J 
| 
il 


ug 

fa) 

i 
Al 


3 
AT eee, ee ae, oe 
om” Ar) | a eee a el (ee) 2 a Sey, oe / pa 
Le Tee) (ba ey ey Sey, ee) oe ff eee ee | ee el Ce HO 
Vio OE 1 SSS Se ee a A fa eee eel eee ( a Sa 
= SSS at ee ae ee 
in’ "Til ~ late at night, __ I got a poi - son 
ba-by? I'll take you where you wan - na go. And if it don’t work 
stuff-y, I can hard - ly breathe. _ Ev - ’ry-bod-y’s gone _ but 
= 2) esens aL 
(2 2 SSS 2 SS SSS SS Se SS SSS 
i] Id 
| —— 3—— 3— 
e}se oth a 
LF £ OO) 1s BS ey (ees See pa, a ee ee a Sea, eae) 
ea ee) —————————————————— eee 
C) I, 
D7 Dm7 
ica 3 =o 3 


head - ache, But I feel all = right._ I’m pledg-ing my 

OUt, se eee You'll be the first to know.- I'm pledg-ing my 

me and you_— And I can’t be the last 2 leave. _ I'm pledg-ing my 
3 


HI 
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lien ne iy ee Ja) ae 1a 
y ——— 

(C0) to |, —— Hop - in’ you'll come through, too._ 

time to you, Hop - in’ you'll come through, too._ 

(whys — to you, __ Hop - ue you'll come through, too._ 


2.Well, the ho - bo jumped_— 
4. (Instrumental)__ 
6.Well, they sent for the 


pee 3 LH Tan eS ee ES ee See a) = 
- ee | pS re LT 

Ff AG | eS | ee ey eee Eee) eee an a ee Se 2 ey ae ee ee or pas 
| Oe (Se) Ee ES SS ES eet OES EES eee ee eee Te eee Pes 
IM) 2 > ae ee ee See eee Ge ee ee EE Wie Le) 
aa Say 


up, He camedown nat-ur - ‘lly. Af-ter he stole my ba- 
am-bu-lance_ And one was sent. Some-bod- y_ got 
3 


AWIL AW ONIOCGA Td 


AWIL AW ONIOGATd 


by, —~‘ Then he want-ed to steal me. But I’m pledg-ing my 


luck-y____S—S—ssC But’ sit’ «was an ac- ci - dent. Now I’m pledg-ing my 


AT E7 3 
U 
warns Ze a = t SS sss 
0 Je | 2 eee ie ee es ee eae Sea —— 
[57s | NS ee A a aaa) 
~~ 
time to you, Hop - in’ you'll come through, t0Gz=. 
time to you, Hop - in’ you'll come through, toon 


{) » 
QS a So 


3. Won’t you come with me, 
5. Well, the room is so 


bad FY 
Ly Se ae 
Sl ey mo i a a 


Leopard-Skin Pill-Box Hat 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


Coy 


la i fie GR GS 


Moderate Blues, with a feeling of 


see you got your_ 
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OM 


IVH XO@-Tld NINS-davdOaAT 


Im’ wy 
—SSaeaeg ba gg — — gg +} Ft Pp 
Sirs Pas eee Saad Lm, : ; s- - 
= ee a. i rr eee eee ee a a. Ga es al er pares 


ee 3 3 


i 2 
0) en oe ee ee ee 


tell me,— ba-by,How  your_ head __ feels un - der some-thin’ like that 


1-4. Si 
A AT cor E7 3 A E7 A 
—— fai 


a! -—3— Ly —3— e 
if a ae ea ee eo a a co me H 
as SS) | aes 5 
Un-der your brand new leop-ard-skin pill- box hat. — 2. Well, you —_ 
—— a, ee 
, a Se SS eee ee ae = = oes meee cl ee 
Ma 2 ee ee a ant Oe) ee ae Se ee ee gp — 
aaa | oe 


= 
= 
= 


A 
2. Well, you look so pretty in it 
D7 [A 
Honey, can I jump on it sometime? 
|D7 | 
Yes, I just wanna see 


JA 
If it’s really that expensive kind 
E7 
You know it balances on your head 
Just like a mattress balances 


A 
On a bottle of wine 


AT C77 E7. {A ETI 
Your brand new leopard-skin pill-box hat 


A 
3. Well, if you wanna see the sun rise 
D7 [A 

Honey, I know where 

D7 
We'll go out and see it sometime 

[A 

We’ll both just sit there and stare 
E7 
Me with my belt 
Wrapped around my head 


| 
os you just sittin’ there 


AT Cy Ey Ja E7|| 
if your brand new ieouaiteele pill-box hat 


A | 
4. Well, I asked the doctor if I could see you 
D7 JA 
It’s bad for your health, he said 
|D7 
Yes, I disobeyed his orders 
I came to see you 
JA | 
But I found him there instead 
E7 
You know, I don’t mind him cheatin’ on me 
But I sure wish he’d take that - his head 


A AT C7 lA E7|| 
Your brand new leopard-skin pill -box hat 


A 
5. Well, I see you got a new boyfriend 
D7 JA | 
You know, I never seen him before 
|p7 
Well, I saw him 
Makin’ love to you 


A 
You forgot to close the garage door 


Ss 
im 
5 
> 
ra 
4 
2) 
eS 
Ze 
& 
iS 
Fz 
wo 
© 
* 
: 
4 
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Pll Be Your Baby Tonight 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


Moderately 


F Hae Bb S {e) 


the 
the 


door, — 
shade,_ 


close 
shut 


You dont have to wor-ry 
You don’t have 


| 
| 
| 


j 


Sah —— 
5 Sa ee ee ee a oe a 
ee ee Se ee EE ee ee a Sl Sa cee 
S, o 
(o, CH G 
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aaaars ba - by to - night. 
ss ba - by to - night. 


Sa ee a ee SS SS 
SD ES SE ee Le, SSE [BE ena PP a Se a ee ee 
Shut the light,_ Well, that 


i ok a? Ee ft A ee oa 
if ao VU GS) ee A ee |] ee) Ea ed 
) aes ieee Ee ee eee Pee | Gee ee) 


mock-ing -  bird’s gon-na_ sail a- way,__.. SSS We’re gon-na _ for- 


get it. That big, fat moon— is gon -nashine like a spoon, But, 


LHDINOL AdVd YNOA AG TL 


fae 


| 
FE [ Ts 
4 I 
me ) aa 3 
age ull fi 
+ lie 
a I, i s 
x' 
> ih 


your 


F 
ae 
_SSs7 Saas) 
=== EET 
Kick your shoes 


nee call 

fcc acer Sey 

it 

| 

—— 
aa 
=a) 
Pp er 
G 


ea | 
—— 
SS 
Ss 
or) 
al 
on 
joa ag 
bot 


Pil be 
[ecoraram renee woe 
See’ eer 
wes ES 
ps hes 
SS eee ee 
aa eee ee 
SI ee ee el 
ees 
ah aa a we 
Ss aS ea _ apf ge 
"ay: 
SS ae) 
aaa ee 


re - gret 
ETE | 
| =a 
aaa 
— = 
[fg 
je 
yr 


Bring that 


D 
You won’t 
D 
LY S22 aee Y 


aS a 
a= > Gaara) 
SI == 
sl | 
by to - night 
Pe pe Be 
Si he 
Ee ae ae 
-—o—_o— o> 


ne ee ee | eee ee 
=a h 8 
Ss AS eee) 
eet SLL 0 | 
* a ee | 
fear, 


No Chord 
=] 
- 

do not 


le : 
ise} 
rT th 


(S 
t_\ 
ana) 
Sa 
we’ 
Sa aan 
LSS 
Mw Se 7 
ASS = 
BaVAS a 
== 
oh 
_——— 
a nd 


pe ie In 
Ne NO He eo (GN AE ta Gh 
YY Bis4 LN an—4 a LN fae 
We ee weet ee” 


TP’LL BE YOUR BABY TONIGHT 


Dear Landlord 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


m Am/G F 


ae ae et at a 


Dm7 C7/Bb F/A 


gis ig aan AE an Bg NY 


Moderately slow, with a feeling of 1% 


Vv { ee ae a ee oe) 
i ) Ee ie a ee a a ee] 
a (la eee ae) aT gg 
Dear land - lord,_ 
Dear land - lord,_ 
Dear land - lord,_ 
Fo ee | Ss ee SS ea 
la Ll BESS SS Ss ES ee CS SE | Ce es ee es | a ee eee) 
a la & aS CS See a ee 
ae ge | : Se 
3 ca | 3 3g ee 
| 
| 
( 


C= ees aa, De a eee 
a ee ES ee Eee Be ee eee Be ee ee ee ee 
G& 


eee a 
3 3 3 E7 
f’) ra. ere) —_- 2. =e 
A saemtiets | ae. Sa: SSS 3 
P,P Ee 1 eee eee ae 
lio be _ _St Ss" 8S" Lae eB eee) ee aes PE 
Na REET” | A a SS a a Ta 
ise Se. ali 

Please don’'t_ put a price on my soul. 

Please heed _ these words __ that I speak. 

Please don’t_ dis - miss my case. 

3 3 3 
f) Poe ee ae 
, SsSsS SS SS a ee ee ee a a 7 
lye == => Be a nee Eee aS, — ———EEEE Se Se ee eee 
DS _ p—— E> la SS aa See gp a 
c— 3 3 3 2 
Pa aa a aa Sp aS OR | fg ee 
Fs ee? rr y/o rrr 
nS SSS ee eee 0 eed eee eee ee ee es ee Eee es 2 as ed) 
een eee : —_—_—" 
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ON 
> 


CYOTINVT YVAd 


Am 3 a r—-3— Am/G 
= meee = 
= = a Pu — = 


My bur - den is heave 3). 
I know you’ve suf - fered much,. 
I'm not a-bout to ar - gue, 


AX hs 
[ease eee ee te a ae) Ly 


$ 
My dreams are be - yond —_____ con - trol. 
But in this you are not so u - nique. 
I'm not a-bout to move to no oth- er place. 


When thatsteam - boat whis- - 


All of us, at times, we 
Now, each has 


Bb 
Oe —— Tia r) le See 
NB? SC 
L— 3— fe Se 
a I'm gon - na give you all I got to 
work too  hard_ To have it too fast and __ too 
spe - cial bin And you know this was meant to _ be 


(@! E7 Am Am/G F Em Dm 
(oye) 0) (0) 8) 9) x (9) 0) 000 oO 
F7 Bb Dm7 C7/Bb F/A Gm G 


000 


FPS) SR RRS FES) FE) 7B AE 


(ANS And I do hope you. re - 

TU Chane ee And an-y-one can fill his 

Ch Uc eee eee And if you don’t un "3 der - 
ames | 


—— 3 —_ Fo Sa. 


ceive it well,_ sd dDe-pend-in’ on the way you feel__ that you 
life up With thing he can see____sr—«—sO@bbutt-sC#s hee: just can - not 
es - ti- mate 0 —————————— I won’t_______- un - der - es - ti - mate_ 


ey 2. 4 
OLS = 7 a) Go Soe) Ee eee ee 


ON 
wi) 


GYOTANV YVAG 
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John Wesley Harding 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 
Moderately 
F F 

i . - 7 = = e 

B fan . 

BAD ae 

e 
John Wes-ley Har- 
down in Chay-nee Coun- 


All a - cross the  tel- 


=e og fe 
4 


a z 
¢ i J Sao ae 
faa = = ae 
ma Z ; a a er a — as 
a ; 5 


they talk a - bout, __— With his 
it did. re - sound,__ Butno a 


"led with a gun in ev - ry hand.__ 
la - dy by his side He took a stand. __ 
mech ange held a - gainst__ him Could they prove.__— 


[\ LY 


V+ = 
=a care i 
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All a - long this coun-try - side, He 
And soon the sit - u . a- tion there_ Was 
And there was no man a round_ Who could 


C 
oP - a 
— ——— = == oe 


Bb C F 
re aaa 
ee See eee 
SS BSS =a ae oe 
—— 
o-pened a man-y a _ door,— But he was nev-er known_ To 
all but For he was  al-ways known_ To 
track or chain him down,_— He was nev - er known_ To 
f 1\ Pe ' 
ie ry — “en Bare eer | ey 1 3 i 
H C4 a ae +-$—$ = 
| & % 
Be = K _—— el = N SLM | 
a ee as es ee eee cee es a es 9 amet iat es ee aa 
ie | 3). 
Bb C7 F EF ea 
— | [ 
Hay? —* I a ee es | om * Memeo isc emeees | 


hurt an hon - est 
lend a help - ing 
make a_ fool - ish 


ONIGUVH AATSAM NHOfL 
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As I Went Out One Morning 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


Moderately 
. A E F#m 
ar ae, aaa — 
fp ‘ - — eee ee eT Ee 
—— aa 
As 
f\e % = 
me ae eee, 7) i —_—— —, Ly 
v. s 2) —_ : NED 
<r A 
= a ee ee Peale aa , oa 
ee Ee 
va 4 F#m E 
fle or oe te ar er 
I went out___—_ one TOT 1) To breathe the 
part from me—— _ this mo____—_—s ment,” I 
Just then. Tom Paine, him - self,__ Came 
() 4 ¢ ay N 
ye 7 aaa 13 a ee a 
._—_———— 
—_ | 
lowes i, fl 
F#m E Fem 


f)e 7 
ED° At 20) ee) aa eee 
7 Cl | eS a eb i ee a Ge Sy (eee GE ee ene Ey Sa aS 
Sy Ee Sie ay ee a SS Se Ree ee fh ee ht ae ee. a) 
DAY eee ee er ey aS eee Eo Penne eee SS eee eee, EEG fea) Sa) SS a | 
Sa) SZ aes Y 


air a - round_Tom Paine’s,- I spied the fair - est dam - 

told her with. my  voice._ Said she, “But I don’t  wish_ 

tun-ningfrom a-crossthe  field,— Shout - ing at this love - 
SS a N 

Cee eee ees I x — 

—o———————— oe faa 


a ee ee 
Pf +} 2S Sescn 
ad 
Fem E Fem 
ff . MH 
ae iv. 1751 ooo] 
>a eee Se See aa Sa 


ev - er did walk in chains._ 
to,” Said I, “But you have no choice.’” 
ly girl_ : And com-mand-ing her to yield._ 


I of -  fer’d her_— my Nandy =e She 
“Il bepeeeevou, Since she plead -ed ____ From the 
And as she was let - _ ting 0) her grip, 
ve. = = Se 
Al i _-_. zany ee Sy ey if i "4 .% 4 
fan Qn Ei mint a Ee Ee Ea S ——— =z 
NEY, 6 —— 8 |_| ___—_|—_ ha a | 
yt aS =aS= 
E 


took me  by__ the arm. — I knew that ver - y in - 
cor-ners of her  mouth,- “I will se-cret-ly___ ac - cept_ 
Up Tom Paine_did  run,_ “1m sor - ry, sir,’ he said — 


stant She meant — to do me _ harm.— 
—— Wow And to - geth - er we'll fly south.” 
Bee tome. “lm sor - ry for whatshe’s done.” 


2? i (ee 
— —— 
a 
= 
=) eat mes == =a! El lS ee _ | nn). eee a J EESi@sa) 
A E F#m [I.2. ex 
fa 


man 
eee 


| 
( 
li 


ra UCU. + —__j+—_—_— tf —— ——_____}_____} Si\ Jy —_—_f ) gm | [eee 
7 j.  @ @ | ¢ pp td “*=et tt oy] OP? rt roe a 
— rT a ae es 


ON 
SO 


ONINYOW ANO LNO LINAM ISV 


( 
( 
ve 


70 


I Dreamed I Saw St. Augustine 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


Slowly 
F 
i 
[oe ae nee omen | eee oe os See Moen eat aieereeees 
1. I dreamed I saw St. Au - — gus-tine 
1 
Eanes io SSS a — == aS e r 
aoe Sey ae Se) ee rena Rey Dare Ee eS 
NG) Ae en Se DE ae La Ey Tee ofS) 


iT. Ce, a 

Fa HF — | = al bp ie Eee eae Oe) sy 

[- VY” 8 SS SS SS A 8 6 SS SS SS 9 A SS SNS 9 SY CRN EE OE 
Bb F 


a 
eS SS eae 

(7 aU) et Ea a Ee FE bh ES bY ee eee Ieee os ee Ye 

Ve USS EY! Se Ree ee nee eee, el Be ee a a EO 
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Bb 


coat of sol - id gold,__ 


pj Dm F Bb F 
AS ee ee ee eS a a) 
B fav. a | Oeil AE LoS, een eee en | i a ee es || 
RD ee” een TSE eT Be Sees, 2 ee ae 
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F 
D. “Arise, arise, ” he cried so loud, 
| Bb |F 
In a voice without restraint, 


| | 
“Come out, ye gifted kings and queens 


[G7 | Bb 
And hear my sad complaint. 
|F 
No martyr is among ye now 
| Bb 
Who you can call your own, 
|F c |Dm F 
So go on your way accordingly 
| Bb |F 
But know you're not alone.” 


F 

I dreamed I saw St. Augustine, 

Bb |F 

Alive with fiery breath, 

And IJ dreamed I was amongst the ones 


[G7 | Bb 
That put him out to death. 


F 
Oh, I awoke in anger, 
| Bb 
So alone and terrified, 
|F @ | Dm F 
I put my fingers against the glass 


Bb F 
And bowed my head and cried. 
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All Along the Watchtower 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 


BOB DYLAN aa A seers, A 


Moderately, with a beat 
A Bm Bm/A G A Bm Bm/A 


f 
i” Ae. Se, 


if —t LB eal 
aay. aq 
; pL y i ie i , oO 


“There must be some way out of here,” said thejok-er to the  thief,_ 


I can’t get no re - lief._ Busi-ness - men,— they 
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A Bm Bm/A 


SSS 


None of them a - long_ 
a | 
=—=— 
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know what an-y of it is worth.~ 
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Bm/A G A Bm Bm/A 
= 
| 
who feel that life is but a  joke._ But you and I, we’ve been_ 


Fs 


BS ass 
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____ through that, and this is not our fate,__ 
A Fee , == 
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SS aan ee ee 0 ee ee” ee EE eee ee ee 
So let us not talk false - ly now, the hour is get-ting late.” 


G A Bm Bm/A G A Bm 
4. = aa 
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bare-foot ser-vants, too. 


~~ — 
Bm/A G A Bm Bm/A 

Be 1 ar Ny 
P.-C | a Cee ST [] 
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Out-side in the dis - tance a wild - cat did growl,_ 
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The Ballad of Frankie Lee 


and Judas Priest 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


Moderately (Repeat as background for recitation) 


c |Em 
1. Well, Frankie Lee and Judas Priest, 


| Dm | Cc 
They were the best of friends. 
| Em 
So when Frankie Lee needed money one day, 
| Dm c 
Judas quickly pulled out a roll of tens 
Em 
And placed them on a footstool 
[Dm c 
Just above the plotted plain, 
| | Em 
Sayin’, “Take your pick, Frankie Boy, 
I| 


Dm cS 
My loss will be your gain.” 


Cc ‘ | Em 
2. Well, Frankie Lee, he sat right down 


|Dm ke 
And put his fingers to his chin, 
| Em 
But with the cold eyes of Judas on him, 
Dm Ize 
His head began to spin. 
| Em 
“Would ya please not stare at me like that,” he said, 


Dm Cc 
“It’s just my foolish pride, 


e |Em 

Well, Judas, he just winked and said, 
| Dm | c 

“All right, Pll leave you here, 


| | Em 
But you'd better hurry up and choose 


| Dm 
Which of those bills you want, 
Ke | 
Before they all disappear.” 


Em 
“Tm gonna start my pickin’ right now, 
| Dm c | 
Just tell me where you'll be.” 


CG | Em 
Judas pointed down the road 


|Dm | 
And said, “Eternity!” 
Em 
“Eternity?” said Frankie Lee, 


|Dm \c 
With a voice as cold as ice. 


| | Em 
“That’s right,” said Judas Priest, “Eternity, 


Dm (Ss 
Though you might call it ‘Paradise.’ ” 


Cc | Em | 

“T don’t call it anything,” 

Dm ic 
Said Frankie Lee with a smile. 


| Em 
“All right,” said Judas Priest, 
I 


Dm c 
“Tl see you after a while.” 


a | Em | 

Well, Frankie Lee, he sat back down, 9. 
Dm | (ce 
Feelin’ low and mean, 

| Em 
When just then a passing stranger 
Dm (S 
Burst upon the scene, 


Em 
Saying, “Are you Frankie Lee, the gambler, 
Cc 


Dm 
Whose father is deceased? 


| 
Well, if you are, 


Em 
There’s a fellow callin’ you down the road 


| lc II 


Dm 
And they say his name is Priest.” 


(@3 | Em 10. 
“Oh, yes, he is my friend,” 


Dm 
Said Frankie Lee in fright, 


| Em 
“T do recall him very well, 


| Dm Cc | 
In fact, he just left my sight.” 
Em 
“Yes, that’s the one,”’ said the stranger, 
| Dm | Cc 

As quiet as a mouse, 

| Em 
“Well, my message is, he’s down the road, 


Dm | Cc 
Stranded in a house.” 


(c | Em 
Well, Frankie Lee, he panicked, iil, 
|Dm Keme| 
He dropped ev rything and ran 
Em 
Until he came up to the spot 
|Dm c 
Where Judas Priest did stand. 
| Em 
“What kind of house is this,” he said, 
Dm 
“Where I have come to roam?” 
| Em 
“Tt’s not a house,” said Judas Priest, 


| Dm - Peles all 
“Tt’s not a house ... it’s a home. 


@ | Em 
12. Well, the moral of the story, 
|Dm Cc 
The moral of this song, 
Em 
Is simply that one should never be 


Dm 
Where one does not belong. 


Em 
So when you see your neighbor carryin’ somethin’, 


Dm 
Help him with his load, 


| Em 
And don’t go mistaking Paradise 
; | Dm | (e 
For that home across the road. 


@ | Em 
Well, Frankie Lee, he trembied, 

| Dm lc | 
He soon lost all control 

| Em 
Over evrything which he had made 
| Dm le 

While the mission bells did toll. 


He just stood there staring 


Em |Dm be 
At that big house as bright as any sun, 
| Em 
With four and twenty windows 
|Dm | Cc \| 


And a woman’s face in ev’ry one. 


ic | Em 
Well, up the stairs ran Frankie Lee 
Dm Cc 
With a soulful, bounding leap, 
Em 
And, foaming at the mouth, 
| Dm | Cc 
He began to make his midnight creep. 
Em 
For sixteen nights “ai days he raved, 
[Dm a | 
But on the seventeenth he burst 


| Em 
Into the arms of Judas Priest, 


|Dm © 
Which is where he died of thirst. 


oe | Em 
No one tried to say a thing 

Dm Cc | 
When they took him out in jest, 


| Em 
Except, of course, the little neighbor boy 


| Dm Ic 
Who carried him to rest. 


| | Em 
And he just walked along, alone, 
| Dm | ic 
With his guilt so well concealed, 
| Em 
And muttered underneath his breath, 


Dm | Cc 
“Nothing is revealed.” 
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Drifter’s Escape 
BOBDYLAN HH ER 


Moderately 
A 
f\ we fT 
ae == oe 
_——————————— 
ry 
“Oh, help me in my weak - 
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stop that curs - ed ju- 


heard the drift - er 
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roe has - n't been a pleas’ - ant one And my__ 
side, the crowd was stir - ring, You could 
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= Eee ae 
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I Am a Lonesome Hobo 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY D7 


BOB DYLAN FEA etass eri Hear 


Moderately 


G C G Cc G Cc 
fs} ae ee ee err 
(ae a a ae Se ey eae Kaen el 
00 eee ee = Re SS er | eee Se 
fam -i- - — or friends, Where an - 
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C G Cc G c 
SS ee eee | 
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a es eee a ee eS al eS 


oat ~— LIP, 

G Cc G G om ke c | 
2. Well, once I was rather prosperous, 3. Kind ladies and kind gentlemen, 

c (Gian cc c|¢ G c|G c|G 

There was nothing I did lack. Soon I will be gone, 

c |G IG cle cle c | 

I had fourteen-karat gold in my mouth But let me just warn you all, 

eile clc cle G Gali Cle 

And silk upon my back. Before I do pass on; 

c|G c |G c |G c |G ro 

But I did not trust my brother, Stay free from petty jealousies, 

c|G c|G clG G c |eé clc 

I carried him to blame, Live by no man’s code, 

c |G D, lieeae ei [i¢ D fe G 

Which led me to my fatal doom, And hold your judgment for yourself 


lc D7 |G c || ie D7 she 
To wander off in shame. Lest you wind up on this road. 
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cked Messenger 


Wi 


The 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


G A 
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Am 


He 
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5fr 


Moderately 
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1. There 
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When 
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ee ————— 


Am | 
2 He stayed behind the assembly hall, 


| lie 
It was there he made his bed, 
Am | [A 
Oftentimes he could be seen returning. 


| Am | 
Until one day he just appeared 
| 


G 
With a note in his hand which read, 


| Am | A 
“The soles of my feet, I swear they’re burning.” 


Am 
ey}. Oh, the leaves began to fallin’ 


| |G 
And the seas began to part, 


| Am | [A 
And the people that confronted him were many, 


| Am 
And he was told but these few words, 


| Ke 
Which opened up his heart, 
Am ; es [A i | fam] [a Il 
“If ye cannot bring good news, then don’t bring any.’ 
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Down Along the Cove a 2 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


Medium beat 


Down a-long the cove, I spied my 
Down a-long the cove, I spied my 
Down a-long the cove, We walked to - 


true love com-in? my _  way.- 
lit - tle bun-dle of joy. 
geth - er hand in hand. 
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com-in’ my way. 
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I Pity the Poor Immigrant 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 


BOB DYLAN 
F Bb v7. Dm Am 
Moderately 
F Bb 
d — 
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I PITY THE POOR IMMIGRANT 


Say 
That 
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And who 
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F | | Bb | F | | Bb 
2. I pity the poor immigrant 3. I pity the poor immigrant 
|c7 eS ae ae C7 | F | | 
Whose strength is spent in vain, Who tramples through the mud, 
pb | | Bb | 
Whose heaven is like Ironsides, Who fills his mouth with laughing 
ree) eee fs: ac i Ga POT | F Ly 
Whose tears are like rain, And who builds his town with blood, 
[pm | [Am | |Dm_ | | Am 
Who eats but is not satisfied, Whose visions in the final end 
[pb | Ve) Sebi salensl [pb | | F | 
a hears HD does not see, : Must shatter like the glass. 
Bb | Bb 
Who falls in love with wealth itself Pee the poor immigrant 


|F | il |F | 


re eel C7 
And turns his back on me. When his gladness comes to pass. 


Lay, Lady, Lay 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


Chm Bm C#m/G# Bm/F# E Fem 
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Lay, la-dy, lay,_ lay a-cross my big brass bed _ 
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Un-til the break Si day,__ 


ba SL SS Se 
NO Sa ha) Lae mea Rel hie SSS 


yamine [aia eae i 
P.-C SS es — r 

—_——eomee | = Lei are lt) gk a al og ian — 
ial = —|— aE) ) a eT eT iba . 5 


C#m Bm cC#m/Gt Bm/F} E F#m 


fA Sea Ha TST een TE] 


Fim A 
Dag — ee ee ee ee —— 
His clothes are dirt - y but his__ hands are  clean_ 


f\e 
me ary a 
ar a ee es 
ra Sa aay = 


= 

Or ————— 
eee 

eS TE i 
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Stay, la -dy, stay,_ stay with your man — a-while 
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Country Pie 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


FHT F#m Ck7 Bm7 


faa] Gt] AR THEE FR HG ER Ge 
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Tell Me That It Isn’t True 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 
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Moderately slow, with a beat 
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All of those aw ~- _ ful things 
All of those aw - ful things 


that I have heard, 
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I don’t want to be - lieve. them, 


I don’t want to be - lieve. them, 


I want is your word.. 
I want is your word.. 


So dar-lin’, you bet - ter come 
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Tell me that it is-n’t true. __ 
Tell me that it is-n’t true... 
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One More Night 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 
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Peggy Day 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 
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Love to spend the night with Peg - gy Day. 
Love to spend the day with Peg - gy 


28 
F 
f) = 
Pe ——— ees see 
[A ls 
Ta 
Le aay 
night. Well, you know that e-ven be-fore 
3 3 
a { 
i} | wet 
(a) a a 


D7 
— ee 
Boo ee, == 
eee 
learned her name, You know I loved her__._ just _ the same.—_— An’ 
4 peta ns 


v, as ———— WAY 
ppy NG ee 
U1. ll | eS ES a) Saas Y J 


—. 
NG) eT tt on aa AE Se, Sees eee ee € ee 
ee ee | 


| ey 
: 


em all, wher - ev - er Just so they'll know, that 


107 


cm 
2 
~< 
oO 
% 


(yy 
ere 
zs] : —— 
B | 
. 222. == =e = 
s she’s my lit - tle la - dy And love SO. 
ie 


F D7 


_——a ‘as A ao ee 


Peg - gy Day stole my poor_ heart a - way, Turned _ 
a i Ni { 
I C—— a ria =e SSS SS ew asa averse , — 
e mi == a | _ = 
5 F ‘ 
rau c 


Gm7 C7 F D7 
<< ae 

__—s—s mys Skies to blue fron gray, 
Dp mn 
[eee ee el en en oe <= a 
iV area! 7] 7 Siete piety feta” 

a 
rau vi 
Sy 2 eee SSS eae 
Ree SS haa = |} =m = 

Gm7 Cy E Bb F C7 
9 eS 
—— sn Ke = a z — = 


a sees 
7 at aac gy ge 
(=e, reer 
<p tars =a 


So —— ae ee 
aA: 
an a on | 


109 


Gm7 Db7 Gb9 F13+11 


fae GH a BE Gage Gn GD A GR 


AVG ADDdd 


F D7 Gm7 C7 F D7 


ee ee 


stole my poor_ heart a - way, 


pon eg | 
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To Be Alone with You stip te sa a 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 
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I Threw It All Away 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 
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Tonight I'll Be Staying Here with You 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 
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Moderately slow, with a beat 
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Wanted Man 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


Moderate Country style 
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ih 
| 
ih 


Didi 
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az. 
= SS | 
a t 
i SSS = =) = 
ns 
= Mis-sis - want-ed man__ old __ Chey -enne,_ ‘es! 
oe) 
= 
t) 4 | = 
A i Z 
G= a 
— —— 
‘@ WU 
a, 
f) 4 
‘sta —_ — 
fey 
(es ae 
one Wher - ev - er you might look to - night, you might 
a 
H 
U 
| 
H 
| cen S a H 
aed LJ 
G g CG 
Ic | [A | Ile | lA | 
I might be in Colorado or Georgia by the sea, 4. I got sidetracked in El Paso, stopped to get myself a map, 
[D7 | Ic Ic [D7 | We IG 
Working for some man who may not know at all who I might be. Went the wrong way into Juarez with Juanita on my lap. 
A | 1A 
If you ever see me comin’ and if you know who I| am, Then I went to sleep in Shreveport, woke up in Abilene 
|D7 c IG [D7 Ic Ic 
Don’t you breathe it to nobody ’cause you know I’m on the lam. Wonderin’ why the hell ’'m wanted at some town halfway between. 
G [A Ilo | [A | 
Wanted man by Lucy Watson, wanted man by Jeannie Brown, 5. Wanted man in Albuquerque, wanted man in Syracuse, 
|D7 e Ke |D7 | lc Ic 
Wanted man by Nellie Johnson, wanted man in this next town. Wanted man in Tallahassee, wanted man in Baton Rouge, 
| | [A | | | [A | 
But I’ve had all that I’ve wanted of a lot of things I had There’s somebody set to grab me anywhere that I might be 
[D7 | Ic Ke |D7 | lc Ke 
And a lot more than I needed of some things that turned out bad. And wherever you might look tonight, you might get a glimpse of me. 


G [A 
6. Wanted man in California, wanted man in Buffalo, 
|D7 | Ic Lc 
Wanted man in Kansas City, wanted man in Ohio, 
| | [A 
Wanted man in Mississippi, wanted man in old Cheyenne, 
[D7 aA ; wicca |G II 
Wherever you might look tonight, you might see this wanted man. 
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If Not for You = give ot, Si tet bo 
WORDS AND MUSIC BY ganze seize Hed aap Ht 


BOB DYLAN 


Medium tempo, with a light beat 


Ae es 4 
bia. a laa Gass 
==: 


A E A E 
Hate 
i.e a’ ax ma ae = 
= (i a a a a ee a a 

as) a —— iv, 
find the door, Could-n’t e-ven see the  floor,_ 

meaner 
7 oni —. —— 
0 (21 en heeee_ e «[() a a 

v, es, So ea ae 


A Gm F#m7 
oy Ratt er — eee ee ——— = Sle eee 
So > ln SS ee SS eee BE ee es eee ee} 


I'd be sad and blue, If not—_— for you. 


If not for you,_ 
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IF NOT FOR YOU 
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o se) 
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NOX YO LON dI 


If not for you My sky would fall, Rain would gather = too. — 
If not for you My sky would fall, Rain would gath-er too. — 


SS 
2 


With-out your love I'd be no-where at all, 
With -out your love I'd be no-where at all, 


F# B A Gtm F#m7 
f ) a 
[ LT la l@e TS he ee AX 
Hest # ft Ep — 0 es 0 alt a te oe Fo 
Nai ie es ET BAS ee) 
I'd be lost if not for you, And you know it’s true. 
Oh! what would I do If not__ for you. 
fee) N — 
ae ar a} lj BS i a ee SaaS ered 
ee —— a 


( 
| 
UW) | 


q 
CRD 
RRs 
oH 
4 


PN Sa ae) (T(E (aS Pay a eT) 

CO Dt I Ee Se eS he a ee ee ie a) ea ET 

CFA SS SS fh RR FL MR ay a Ea (Sy a eT) 

Ee EEE SET 0 a a RT ED «9 ee a ee = Se a) Li] 
. J A, 


2S 


If not for you, __ 


() # hy 
aS > A Bee LJ 
esta eS ESS Se eee Ee eee eee) |) Gd a ee] oe ee a aS ae a ee 
a a a a eT | ie) Gee 6202* Dae Hae Pas) 
OL) [nee Ea ia RS) 6S ae | = ES 2, aaa ey eae 
ee: 7 | a 
a ey (A et cee eee | 
ABS, = ee ES ee en ee ee ee ‘oer eS) Rea) eee De). Wd ES ee Pe 
SS OE SS 2S OS A i SH) a LS Se 
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eo 


eg 


IF NOT FOR YOU 


aa 
by 


ie) 


A 


at! Aa BS EB FR 


fe) 


joke) 
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Oo 


— 


aS ———— 


Could -n’t hear the 


v, 


spring,_ 


have no 


Win - ter would 


*thave a clue, 


n 


I just would 


If not __ 


it would -n’t ring 


- way 


y 


Repeat and fade 


not for you.— 


Ite 


not for you. 


If 


PT 
l 


aaa 
Repeat and fade 


aia 
CA 
~— ff 
— 
i ae Ea 
qe} 


NS”, 
‘oye i 
[~ poe td 
a Soe, 
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All the Tired Horses 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY C Am E 
0. 6O oO o oO ooo o0o°o 
ney Fe GH GS 
Moderately 
Cc Am Em 
ais rs ! 
a — a 
~e 3 b 
All the tired hors - es hey (SU How’m I s’posedto get an- y 


Cc Am Em 
a aad 
ee = — = ee eS 
All the tired hors - es in the sun, How’m I s’posed to _ get an - y 


SS = 
é 


G Cc Am Em G D. C. and fade 


pyright © 1970, 1976 by Big Sky Music 


Woogie-Boogie 


MUSIC BY 


BOB DYLAN a rt nn 


Medium Boogie (J.dd.d=0 -, I.) 


Ab 
H—1 ' ; 
i (a. a 
‘asl ZI 


3 
uo 


3 deo 


aS 


5 ete 


+e) a = — 
Ld if, ° , ° 3: °F e 0 e s ° 
Ab Eb9 
/\ esis 3 a i 
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— === = 
a a 2 a a La 5 Hi 7 
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Db9 Ab No Chord 
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Minstrel Boy 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


Moderately slow 


I al 
ale A A 
—= ————— s eels zea +—+— tJ — — 
Who’s gon - nathrow_ that min -strel boy a coin? Who’s gon - na 
—3— 
a ee 
a 
Ce |) 
|; 


|) 
i 
cn 
g 


Q) ll 
q) | 


let it roll?_ Who’s gon - nathrow_ that min-strel boy a coin? Who’s gon-na 


deep in num - ber 
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C m F F/G Dm G7 
ie) loxexe) x 0 oO 
C G7 
y, a A a a 
LF oe [] YT] iB: ———.. A 
: —— — 1% | Lote SSS 
And now he’s stuck on______ 7" (oO) ——— the hill. 
Might - y Mock-ing - bird, —— he still has such a heav - y load. 


F e F Cc — 
—————————————— —a 
Hes : Be Fj La - [aaa Sa) OO 

—;—1 eer ==. { Se 
With twelve for - ward gears, it’s been a long hard climb, And with 
Be - neath his bound - ’ries,_._. +~=—s what more can I_ tell, ' With 


dies, though, he’s lone 
trav-’lin’ but Pm still 


AOP TAULSNIA 
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Living the Blues 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


G7 Dm7 Em7 om 3 


me Fa 


Moderate Shuffle 


ee, 
7 (CSS ES ==] FS eee 
aa 


C (OF F F7 
CS == = === a en ee ee ee ee ee a 
—— , ha 
7 

Since you’ve been gone__ Pve been walk - ing a - round__ With my 

have to go far To know where you are, 
f) 
| Fy 
| 
i fon. 
eel 


WH 
hi 


QS Ss ee ),_ 2 _ ee Ge eee eeeeeee aan ae a a 
-. ee 
head bowed down_ to my _ shoes._ T’ve been liv - ing the blues 
Stran-gers all give__ me the news._ I’ve been liv -ing the blues 
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ae a oe ae mee oe J : H ¥ 
—— —— — —— — is < 
5 : : : Q 

Ev -’ry night. with-out you... I don’t Jj 

/ “ae 

‘Ai ‘ ise) 

©. == SS ay = 
i j S 

CN 


tf. il ZiT Lass SSS Ss aes a ae pe BS oh a eee [a 
1G) Sa SS a ae SS ae ee ae ee as 


ee 


Ev-’ry night with - out you. I 
0 
be eee ST ._$_@— ¢—__- -—_.___ j=} SSS eS ee SSS 


think that it’s best,__ I soon get some rest ___ And for - get my pride._ 


But I can’t de - ny This feel-ing that I___ 
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Ss 
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ies) 
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S 
ey) 
Nn 


G F Dm7 Em7 Am 
oy ae ee 3 Beara) 
= an aaa an a a ler == 
wa ja a | Re | 
i G-. 2 
Car - ry for you deep down in - side. 


a 
i 
G 


8 
[ 
Fa 


If you see me this way,— You’d come back and you’d stay,_ Oh, how. 


C G7 C 


() 
See) eee E> Eee ee 


h G7 CG 
SY a Se ES (TEED EES 
0 J ee ee ESS) ee eee Be EF 
oS SS a ee heey ee 6 Raa Penta Rees) ES Se eel {ae | SE ea 
SS | OO ee SS SS 
7 : = — = : OG J ec} 
ee ee —. ———-* ——. 


Ev - ‘ry night_. with -out you. 
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LIVING THE BLUES 
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Wigwam 


MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


Moderately slow 
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WIGWAM 
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WIGWAM 


The Man in Me 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


Bbm Eb Db/Eb Eb7 


cana GN ae aN 


Moderately slow, with a beat 


The man in me will do__ near - ly an-y_ task,_ And 


for com - pen - sa - tion, there’s_ 


To get through_ to the man in 
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a) 
es 
= 
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Za 
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= 
es 


Db Cm Bbm Eb Db 


f) 

a ee ee eS 
7a a a er ao ——————— a 
DAD) £2) Pp ST ee FF "a ss ea a ae eee a ee ee Se) 


Storm clouds are rag - ing all a-round my door, — I think to my-self I might not 


ae asl Eee on a - 
Doe ee ee ee asso 


Db Db/Eb Ab Bbm 
a et ae a eee 
Pana = es eal ——— ees 
———— 


find the man in me.___- But, oh!__- CCC—COCC—C Whhatt’s aak.:«woon-dler -fuulll feel - 
f _—- 4 = \ a 
Blatt) Ee_ eee ee eee ee a a, x <<. 
WW iy Sy a TE SSS EST STS, a 


ewe eae aS EE pees TE 
FI ee es oe Se Ss — pipenne a a 
A aaa eee a] 
Ci ou Sa a a a Pn a a pa 


Ab Bbm Ab 


Just to know_ that you are near, 


Bbm Ab Bbm A 
ZZ Ss = — 
a= = SS 


SEU yy a heart. a-reel - ing Frommy  toes_.. up to my 


a 


4 amen ee ee = | 
fF a a a SS 8 eS eS ee ee a ey oe 
Y i a] 
fe a ee {| —— ser oe 0 fas eet | 
- ee 
fe 


ey 5 ; 4 So 
OS) ey Ey ly le ey a Se 


| eee ha GS See Sees a ees a... ==. Sa aaa) 

G4 OB a ee ee eS Se Sa a "| [ME Ee en Res i BE eee BE ee 

yA Baa SSS | [ SS ee eee eee Ble SS Ba BS Be eee Se ee ee eee 
ae aa Ss linnae ae aE 


Eb7 Ab Db Cm Bbm 
a 
Bw’ an aw Dee [eee ae 
PIS Sa a a En a Diy ha ney ay a ey a Cee 
Bh fan Wes (a ES ee) ae Gen mal ee ee ee SS EE Se a Se a a EE A ize As _ | 
See eee Ae / ed) ll ee ee ee ee ee = ae ae aan ee) 
C41S a eens The man in me will hide_ some-times_ To keep frombe-in’ seen,_— But 
= Aes a ca J+ ##-_4_ — ie =. so oo ee eee 


va = — 
ne Ons a8" aa of aay Reet i a eo eee eS ee ne OE 
| 2» ee | En aa a LS nd he eee ee ae ae Se (ed ee a aa ee ee 
a ee ee eng Eee ow Tee Saas eee eee ey ee See pees ee ee ees ee 
e 


that’s just  be-cause he does-n’t want__ 


pagal Qe ee et A nee! (Se ne ne ee ay ae er Coe 
oA an I eed ee aT ee aan = —___;—__ | —____} +} _____4_—___} 
iene) BE a a a ay ee A GS a La ee ae ey Ra el | eee 
YS OS SY ST a a | 
wom-an like you To get through _ to theman in me. 
lean 
ppet aq 2 ean —— ~~ Y ej} ee en ee 

bs a jen = 

tra’ 7 eo | 7-7 ee EY LN Be a ee a | a ey amare 6 eae Sa 
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One More Weekend 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


Moderately slow Blues, with a feeling of e 


v7 oni 
lia en ear ee 
WO a a a 


Slip -pin’ and_—_ slid - in’ like a wea-sel on the run, 
Com-in’ and— go- in’ like a srab-bit in the wood, 


or 
=a: Se ee | ee ee) 
a a PR) 


I’m look -in’ good to see you, yeah, _— we can havesome fun._ 
I'm hap -py just to see you, yeah,__ look -in’ so good. 


BS 3 —3— i} —3— 


LA tet a i aan Eee > eee iy 
‘4 5 is aa ES SSG SSS eae Yee ee ee 
Vlas ee en ee ee eee ee Ge ee) ee ee Be Oe ay | 
A SS) ae ee 2 SE SE 2a an 
——S Saas —— 


e — 
One more week-end,_ one more week-end. with’ you,_ 
One more ED Sane one more week-end_ with you,_ 
lear —3—-y 3 
So a aa \ =a c~3— 
i” Ae 3 ar I ee ees =~ 
A) Caan ES Ee ae OS eee, eee ee | 4 
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di on a ce aM ai Ha ain ri am 
E7 D7 

ft) 4 ee eet fava 3 
7 amine oS a 
Hf fon We & Jes eS Sa I Es eae ee aS) Vt 
ANBY, [ae ee | a ee el eee Ee ee ee GO 
One more week-end, one more week-end ‘ll do._ 
One more week-end, one more week-end ‘ll do_ 
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A BEE BSE Se ee eee ES eee ee 1 ee ee 
ey Se | eee ey Sn 0 ed eee ee Lae ee ee ee ee 2 ee 


Ss UL 3 4 Wy 

— Come on downto my ship, hon-ey, 

== (Yes, you will!). Like a nee-dle in a hay-stack, I’m 

3 
f) ie ae aos eet 3H 35 35 (iam ame Oe 

2 2 ee ee \ | al 4 t i it”! 2 yh ae Pee ea aaa 
eo ee SS ae een ee 
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(a sa | — es (Sees ee ee eS eS eee) 
ws Sea ee RES] ars Oe 
LH 3711 LH 7—jA Le 75 
ride on deck,_ We'll fly o-ver the o - cean_ 
gon-na_ find you yet, You’re the sweet-est gone ma - ma— that 


just like you sus - pect. more week - end,— 
boy’s ev-er gon-na get. more week - end,_— 
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he A To Coda 4 


een 
zZ == St ——— 
4 
S one more week - end __ with you. — 
lad one more week - end__ with you, — 
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One more week - end, one more week - end ‘Il do.— 
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We'll fly the night a - way, Hang out the whole next day,_ 
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We'll go some place un - known,_ Leave all the chil-dren home,_ Hon -ey, 
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why not go a-lone Just you and me. 
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One more week-end, one more week-end Il do.- 
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Time Passes Slowly 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


Gm Gm/Bb py Bbsust EbT Be7 Fm/Bb 


cae-iae Gae"Gae Gam Fal at Me ER A SE 


Moderately 


pass - es slow 


Eb Db Ab Fm 
deere eet ee Sa a 
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We sit be-side bridg-es and walk __— be - side____ foun-tains, 
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™ TIME PASSES SLOWLY 
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148 Ab Gm Bbsus4 Bb Eb7 
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Time pass - es slow - ly when you’re search - in’ for love. 


XIMOTS SASSVd AWIL 


Ain’t no rea - son to 20 
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———— at ne 


Ao. Se) a) hee ee ea | 


Ain’t no rea-son to go__ to the fair. 
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Ain’t no rea-son to go__ up, ain’t no rea-son to go down, 


Ain’t no rea-son to go__ an-y -  where.__ 


Gm  Gm/Bb pb  Bbsus4 Eb7 Bb?  Fm/Bb 


Ha ATA fs Gn FO Fa 


; Bb Bb7 Eb Db Ab eS 


Time pass-es slow - ly up here in the day - light,_ 
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fey Pp SS ae 


Laas SS ee ee eee) eee 
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mo We stare straight a-head and try so hard to stay__ right,. 
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Doe = 

es Oe 2 ae 

Bbsus4 Ab Bbsus4 Ab 

7 eID pre 4 Ie 
= —— ae oF SS SS 

Like the red rose of sum - mer that blooms in the day,__— 

¥ PA rl faa ae 5 e 

7g Rae eee ces eae ee tel == ay pa ‘sialon 
I (a. Wi et SS B- OE pe ee pi | J23EC aaa oe -— ee eee 


o— ae re 
[ea v. iv: - 
Ee ee ee = ee —————————— 
(je tJ So ° vje Pe 
papa eee or 
Bbsus4 Ab Gm Fm/Bb Eb 
a = (an 
@ OL) pee eS) ee en, eee, SE Se See Se ee Sa eee eee eee ee ee) 
Ap +—_—___ +—_—_+_ + + —___—___—_+_—__|_+_# a 
Rey aw | a me aa ey ee eee 
Time pass - es slow - ly and _ fades__. a - way. 
r ee | ae) a 
oan '?) = 7 Aes Oe ee ee Fg 
‘an SS oe eG a a 
1 on 
aw 
> 
oes en ee ee fae [SS ee eee 
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cS 
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Went to See the Gypsy 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


Went to see the gyp - sy, Stay -in’ in a big ho - tel.__ 


| oars H — 
ra a res Ss 
a | 4 
oe, 


eG | 
2s = 
oF e 


— Ul 


ae “eee 
Bb Cm Bb 
Pp ———— 
C BESS >—, a eee | 4 5 
rou = re 


= He smiled when he saw me com -_ ing, And he said, 


Cm F 


“Well, well,___—- we lll.”_ His room was dark and crowd - 
\ Wares = 
v4 5 ——— SS a = =< — = es 
Pe - a $s y za: a i 


rat 
re rat 
p =a ae ee d 
ca a oe Y “——_———" eo 
Bb Cm 3 Bb 


Eb Bb/D Cm 3 Bb 
——_ | 
a’ ae a ae a See ee | Ia Sa 2 — >_< 
ee al. ees Care ees os ae es BS ae Say a ee 
fe p+} 1 —__[_ ff "eg i/o Pec eee =F) 
“How are you?” he said to me, ] 
3 
e me aa 
_—_ 2 eo 
Sees eee CD Se ae ae x me 
FT jh PEM. Tay By paaae Ce 


. 


| eet | NE | (ae = 2 | 
| EEE aS [Saeaen scae 
oy oO = 
© O 


said it back to 


f) 
ao 
a 


aT [ee eee 


tse 
— 
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Cm Bb 


= =a 


A pret-ty danc-ing girl_— 


ASdAD AHL AAS OL INAM 


____. was there,. And = she 


Eb Bb/D Cm Bb Eb Bb 
= so — [ Fe 
ep Ht — a ee 
—— ral ee eT 


= —eVOU ATOM tne. fear; Drive — 


1$3 


Bb/D Cc 3 
m7 9 
eS 
Ha ae Ge PRA 
oO 
jc ge a WN 
Ss 
__Eb _Bb/D Cm Bb Eb Bb = 

LS’ se a ———— 
ey, ay aia mH 
at NA ~~ 1, 1 SN Sa Gy 
/ —< 
= «(YO 1G RONIN — SHOUT Bring —_ y 


can do it here. 


Out -side the lights were shin - ing 
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ASdAD AHL dds OL INAM 


Eb Bb Eb 


——— a a 


On the riv-er_____ of tears, 


o5 1 7 ; : : Pa =—— 
— == r DE Ses 
re aa : = —— if rg # x 

a J 4 i — 
== Sa) 
— eo 
Z : = = 
ev os o be 

A Bb Ab Bb Eb 
ee 22 eee 
AD eee pases 

I watched them from_ the dis-tance With mu-sic in my 
L\ Nese | a I\ 
- 2S " — a ae 
as SD a ls e = we eee ee ee) 


[isaat 
—_ = a a Tee» | Mee EE 


‘a = 
Se a a al 
aS eas” Sa ; —- D ? ; z 
CA — 

— | CA 

— ) 
Le i 
aaa Bees) Bee =a I a 
Ea eee ee = 


De? G 
Cm ee Bb Eb 
[a , ee ——— 
7. ae ees Sa) SS Bae Se oo 
fan a SSO Sa See Ses ee dori a jean exes 
SS (7) EEE A) EE eS SSS 
Cas, —— I went back to cco the gyp - sy, 


It was near-ly ear - ly dawn._ The 


gyp-sy’s door__ was o-pen wide_ But the gyp-sy was gone 


| 


i] 
—— 


Bb Cm F Bb/D Eb Ab Cm7 
ae] Hat HR Sed HHH” HE 
Cm7 F Bb Eb 
ee 
’ Sl; a Se ee Fl ee fh ee (ST —- 
aay eae ee, a] aa) | ES en ee. Saeed LST Da Eee eee 
B fa. WA ee eee nO ee ee A i) a) Se ne ee) ee eee». BS, a ee 
(2) Si ee ee : en ee) ee a Ee Gl (So ea ee eee 
And that pret - ty danc - ing__ girl, 
—_— 
DR Ee eee > (a re aa ees Ls ae SS i 


A a ea ee ee lee ee ee i Ps Pa ae. | ae 
~— yy bg 5, 5 = Ree eee Pee ae 
~~” 

Bb Cm7 Bb Eb Bb 
——-+4—_——-_---- ——- - ——+_#f Se 
i .<" SS = Py aaa GS ee 9 eee ee, 0 ee 
ft fan We cal eee FE ee»... Gd ,s§. ee eee ee) eS eee 2 a Le) 
may, fee AS SB ees es 

She could not— be found._ So I 

| oe @ 3 4a ee eee A 
Bn eS SSS Se hs 

= CA : . @ : 
| & we | eee 

fe, 1 RR SSIES eee 


oe ee TR ae ea arn ee 
ca es SE es ee eS ( SE eS 


Eb _Bb/D Cm Bb Cm 


t 
ly eo) SS ees ey a 
baa | Be eee 0 Sa aes ee. 


Do. Senn er, SS — a eee Ee ee Es aaa) 
BN) eS See a ee” Ss (a) ee 7 ES ee ee ee ee Ss See 


watched that sun__ come ris - ing From that lit - tle Min-ne-so - ta town.__ 


ASdAD AHL AAS OL LNAM 
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Winterlude 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


Moderately bright Waltz 


» 
jude, Win - ter - lude, oh dar - lin, 
lude, Win - ter -  lude, my lit - tle ap - pile, 
lude, Win - ter - lude,__ my lit - tle dai - sy, 


G7 
Win - ter - lude the road to - night. — 
Win - ter - lude by the corn in the field, 


Win - ter - lude by the tel - e - phone wire, 


eo, 
To- night there will be no quar- rel - in’, 
Win - ter- lude, let’s go down to the chap - el,___ 
Win - ter- lude, it’s mak ~ in’ me IL YA 
0 
SS ey a ae See 
sn = co EE 
oS ee CS aaa iy Fy —— 
n ¢ if “ane? ! ! d ‘ : 2 - 
Le 
C= ——————— 
Ge Ce 
— : 
ee ae ee _— — 
2 a a 
— | —— > ee 
Ev - ’ry - thing _ is gon- na_ be al - fight. 
Then come back and cook up a meal. 
Come on, sit by the logs in the fire. 
=a == ae, = Ee 
————| ee a oe ———————} 
a ee es 
a ) F 
i ee ee 
Co SES eS ee ee) 


4 
ee as 
| 
& —== oo SS SSS : 

Oh, I see by the an - gel be - side me 

Well, come out when the _ skat : ing rink glis - tens 

The moon - light re - flects from -the win - dow 

iO 
SS Se SS 


ra | 
4 a aay 
a ees) | 
cars 
Cr, F 
—Y Ee — 
iv. aaa a SS Lien eee Ses BES ae eee 
Rs? a— (ae a en 
ee” 
That love has a rea- son__ to shine. __ 
By the sun, near the old cross’ - roads sign. ___ 
Where the snow -_ flakes, — they _ cov - er the sand. ___. 


a Ss 


You're the one [WW —«s«aa'- dre, come o- ver here and give me more, Then Win - ter - 
The snow is___—s so’:« cold, but our love can be bold, Win - ter - 
ev- ‘ry thing will be tight, Win - ter - 
oa = LY As ee ee 
Se 4 ;-——-*%-— —— — —e—-¢— 6 # —« a eee ee” = Bae (a 

nS a eee a ee ee ea aaa) 


rhe Ss eee 
Se 
lude, this dude thinks you’re fine. Win- ter - 
lude, don’t be rude, please be mine ee Win- ter - 
lude, this dude thinks you’re grand. ___ 


~N 
I 


AGN TYALNIM 
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If Dogs Run Free 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 
Ci CHO? G7 D7-9 F#7 
ra a RA FEE a He el if ae 
G7-5 Bbm7 


HA a GG ER AE 


Moderate Blues 


G6 OT C#°7 G7 
(Spoken:) If dogs run free, then why not we Across the swooping plain? 
If dogs run free, why not me Across the swamp of time? 

If dogs run free, then what must be, Must be, and that is 


C7 CHO7 D7-9 
My ears hear a symphony 
My mind weaves a symphony And 
all. True love can make a blade of grass 
ay a 
—— 
at 
rat. 
BF 7) en eee 
_ Saas aay 
ay — 
0, 
G7 F#7 F7 E7 Am7 
Of two mules, trains and rain. The best is always 
tapestry of rhyme. Oh, winds which rush my tale to 
Stand up straight and _ tall. In harmony 


ai. 

\/ + r= 
7 aa 
ies eS ee 


‘= 
Rae ate Es aD gt | 


~~ 
a a 
| 4 
a 
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ley 


Die G Am7 D7-9 
yet to come, That’s what they explain to me. 
thee So it may flow and ber 
with the cosmic sea, True love needs no company, 
5) 


== | 


ddda NN SOO dl 


—=S a 


G6 C7 CHO7 G6 G7 
Just do your thing, you'll be king, If dogs run free. 
To each his own, it’s all unknown, If dogs run free. 
It can cure the soul, it can make it whole, If dogs run free. 


D. C. and fade 
on instrumental 
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New Morning 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 
ae D Chm/Gt a Fem A/C# Bm 
Ctm, Bm7 S D/F# i Fame. . Bine 
Moderately 
A A 


hear_ that — roost - er crow Sin aa 
mo - tor turn - in’? 


hear _ that — 


D C#m/G# 


=z 
= SS SSS ES ES _ eS SS SS 
—= fp ty 

Rab - bit run-nin’ down a - cross the road 
Au - to- mo - bile com - in’ in - to style 


Un - der-neath the  bridge__ where the wa-ter flowed through._ 
Com - in’ down ihe road __ for a coun-try mile or 
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= =r td 
So hap - py just to 
two. So hap - py just to 


see you smile 
see you smile 


Un - der - neath the 
Un - der - neath the 


197 
skye 


of blue 
of blue 


morn - ing, 
morn - ing, 


e 


ONINYOW MAN 
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ONINYOW MAN 


— eS oe ee ee 


It al-ways does —_— when you’re_ with _— 


A D — A 
= ee ee 
Can’t you feel that sun Ale shin -in’? 


Ground hog run-nin’ by the coun-try  stream_ 


a 4G F#m D A/Ct 
li. i Sn eee ee eee Ee ) eee anne i ee eee ee eee Sh | ee 
DR a ee ee i 
This must be the day that all of my__dreamscome true.____ 
ee ee ee ee : 
lt — a a Se eo H 
Ee io —_\o._{_+ ee a 
> Se ell | 
=. a 
in a N H 
Be a y y 1 
. e mo p ° 

uli Bm C#m Se =< 
UE) (a Se a Pe O Cae] 
—— — ——— 
Do See | ee = a ee ea ey 
So hap - py just to be ds ilive.— Un - der - neath__ 
So hap - py just to be a - live eee Un - der - neath _ 


Cim/G# A/G F#m A/C# Bm 


A A AR GE EG 


C#m | Bm7 E D/F% Fim7 
Bm7 D/E D/F¢ A 
— mn eR 
aa the sky___—of'—s blue On this new 
=e «=the Sky Ot oltre On this new 


morn - ing, 
morn - ing, 


new morn-ing, On this 
new morn-ing, On this 


A D A 
a a ee 
Tes iia ) Ee ee ee] 
NSD, v, 
new morn - ing with you. 


new morn - ing with you. 
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ONINYOW MAN 
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Three Angels 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 
Fo G@, Bm GG, Gh Ab Bb 
Moderately 


F 
(Spoken:) Three angels up above the street, 
ee Le a 


a atl 
With Pedal Throughout 


Each one playing a horn, 
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F 
h The wildest cat from Montana passes by in a flash, 

H — — 
KOS—k e es 
Ge Ale wm 
B ea ee LR I Be tm 
ee eee mM 
> 
ez 
aU =a q) 
[eo Fe ies) 
i A eee = ee ee ee ae 
Ea) ee I es ee ar S) ae ey Ww 


The 


going west. 


Tenth Avenue bus 


166 


Three fellas crawlin’ on their way back to work, 


STAONV FAYHL 


G 
Nobody stops to ask why. . ee Gb 
2 aa ee Se a ee ee 


The bakery truck stops outside of that fence 


a Se ee 


In this concrete world full of souls. Gb 


The angels play on their horns all day, 


Dm Ab Bb C 
But does anyone hear the music they play, Does anyone even try? 


167 


STAONV 4HUHL 
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Father of Night 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


Gm/D Cm Cm/Bb 


ere 


Moderately fast 


Fa-ther of night, Fa - ther of day, Fa -ther, who tak - eth the dark-ness a - way, 
Fa -ther of day, Fa - ther of night, Fa-ther of black,_ Fa-ther of white, 
Fa-ther of grain, Fa- ther of wheat, Fa-ther of cold__ and Fa-ther of heat, 


Eb Gm/D Cm Cm/BP Be pA? Gm 
t ) | _ Sear ee =—s| AAS LS LS | 
‘A ee — a 
a 
DS ———— a a 
Fa- ther, who teach - eth the bird We) MIN, Build - er of rain - bows 
Fa- ther, who build the moun-tain so _ high, Who shap-eth the cloud_ a 
Fa-ther of air and Fa - ther of  trees,_— Who 
Se ee 
a a 
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Bb Ab Gm Eb Gm/D Cm Bb 

f) : - = a 7 ; | ee 
= : 7 
4 a eS a ae : Y = si be . . < 
—e ———— an 
. : ee 
up in the — sky, Fa-ther of lone - li - ness__ and pain, Fa-ther of love and Zz 
up in the — sky, Fa-ther of time,_ Fa-ther of dreams,. Fa-ther, who turn-eth the © 
== ——— a 
fin poo of —_t ba a a ae 9 aan a 2 
ho) — 6? a Sa = 


Fa-ther of rain. riv - ers and streams. 


Ab Gm Eb Gm/D Cm Bb 


ee Se 


ae ee ee 
a eee ee ee 
Se Se ————— 


Fa-ther of min - utes, Fa-ther of days, Fa - ther of whom we most 


Gm F C Gm F (c - 
oo = —— = 
0 SS SS a RN RR | 
sol-emn - ly praise. 
(an 
i) ——————— 


= 4 == 
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I'd Have You Any Time 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN anp GEORGE HARRISON 


Slowly 
Gmaj7 Bbmaj7 Cm7 

p45 (ee er ees ae ae 1" - 9. re5 

At 4 Sry =] a me : 

<=. ———— a ee Fs 
Let me in— here, I know I’ve been_here, Let me in- to your 
Let me say_ it, let mie play. il, Let me lay it on 
Let me in_ here, I know I’ve been_here, Let me in-to your 


il 
q 


y) 
te 
. 


oye 4 [eo 
Ae SS a Sas a ee ee ee oD Re a a 
noes EE ES |" he Se Ga a 
Em A 
G Am D Gmaj7 
a a> ———— — a 
F sta: ee 1 a | Ze eee eee ee er ee Gee Y <a es (? ee ae v. 

Lia lla 9D a ey Se. a en han a a See 2S en eee ee a ay Ren Pen 
<  & Tay ~ a Bn ann Ee Ee eee Ew? RES SaaS Eee eee ee 
|RSS Let me know_ you, 
iO nee Let me know_ you, 
ean a ee ee Let me know_ you, 


—= 
—— = 


eee ey a ea _aeees 
— 
‘ 4 


reat. 
Dn KP. 


> as 
2S es = aaa Eee Be 
= 


Bbmaj7 Cm7 G Am 


aa 


rea ao 7 
. Va | © 
lis = a =a _— f V ote 
| SS Se, AT | 


NB. 


let me show_ you, Let me roll 
let me show_ you, Let me grow 
let me show_ you, Let me roll 
DS - ——______ eer ie = ares 
a ge — 
ANB? oc —@e  «¢ ie eee so 
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Gmaj7 pa Cm7 G, AM, Oo FMo. D oko 
E @ F D/C G/B Gm/Bb  Asus4 
0 00 00 000 x 0 
Em D A E D 
a 
SY rt$—7 ta Sree TAS fcc EH! iE: 


All I have is yours, 
All I have is yours, 
All I have is yours, 


A | J eS === ay 
Je aA FO) 4 | ee ee a ee es a 


C G F A D D/C 
nine a = — 
ee ae a2 ft - 
All you see is_— joquhayss AndI’m glad to have_ you in___ my arms, 
All you see is__ TTT Ce eee eee And I’m glad to have_ you in___ my arms, 
All you see is__ 1111 ¢ AndI’m glad to have. you in___ my arms, 
OF iv a =e > = == = 
5 a Ss == =e Ca a "eo = 6 _¥ 
he le 
12. 3 
G/B Gm/Bb A Asus4 A G/B Gm/Bb D A 
ES —eeEE arr oe he 
Hej FY EE Qe ES eS Be eee eee Pf 
I'd have you an - y time. _ 
I'd have you an - y time. — I’d have you an - y time. __ 
lan 
I i 
“oe 
i — . es 
| Gan 
2 a LY 
ra Cl. [el] a 
EE EE 


Y =m) 0, Ss 


AWIL ANV NOA AAVH Gd 
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When I Paint My Masterpiece 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 
Moderately slow , mn - rm - 
a = :: = —= 
2 i z oe 6 
Oh, the streets of Rome are filled with rub-ble,— An-cient foot - 
hours I’ve spent_in-sidethe Col - i - se- um,_— Dodg-ing lie 
and land-ed in Brus-sels,_ On a plane_ 


[== 


A E 
Wes TREES TES 4 ° aa 
Hes tt 
SE == a aay 
prints___ are ev - ‘Ty 
ons and wast - in’ time. Oh, those 
——— inte so bump -y that I al - most cried.— 


i. 
[ ) 


A D 
SESS == ee = 
a mee ———— OD ie 
— | —S— =, Sa 
al - most think that you’re see - in’ dou - ble ____ On a 
might - ykings of the jun - gle, I could hard-ly stand to see ’em,__ Yes, it 
Cler - gy-men in un - i- form and young girls pull - in’ mus- cles, __ Ev -’ry - 
SY Sat =e == O 
fos tt ts = 
eee ae ana ow 
eee eS 
ec a rer 
lope fy 
a 1.4 
Wy 4S 2a MR 
aaa _ 
A E 
ee 
7 att 4 =— 
Se a a 
ee = 
cold, dark night__—-on the Span - ish Stairs. 
sure has been a long, hard climb. 


one was there to greet me when I stepped. in - side. 


C#m 


fia] Fa TEE EG FEAR GHEE Fp 


=== — = ea 


a 


Got to hur-ry on back to my ho - tel room, Where I’ve 
Train wheels’ run-nin’ throughthe back of my mem-o- ry, ___ When I 
News - pa - per - men eat - ing can - dy___ 


187 A D 
) s [a 
(a =. = ae 
an Ee) eee SS 
got me a date with Bot - ti - cel - li’s niece. She 
ran on the hill - top fol - low-ing a pack of wild geese. 
Had to be held down by big po - lice. 
=== : — = —— = 
a =e | aa Oe 1 


(Py ewy 


—  — — 
A D To Coda A D 
pg FO) | eee h— 
7 2 a es eR = 
formoyrn oshyeyel that <geen be right there with me When I 
Some- day, ____ ev-’ry-thing is gon - na be smoothlike a rhap - so - dy,— When I 
Some- day, ___ ev-ry-thing is gon - na be 
‘3 
a — — aT a — el eee 
Fa f i “| anaes] 
io eel eS oe a= = St SS a ee es 


eS ——— Ee eee 
0 


joriote TN TS Ii Spee Oh, the 
paint ______ my mas - ter - piece.— ae 
a 5 — a ee Sa — ln = | 
sv, L—-- - — [Se SSS 
——— = = = SS SS SS SS SSS 
¥, = aa SS ht DP hh en ee Ee eee a See =—4S4—4 2 2 
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5 
be 
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Los) 
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HOFIdUaALSVW AW LNIVd | NSHM 


Dm A 
== —— f= oS = = 
e ee 
Sail - in’ round the world —__ in a dirt-y gon - do - la. 


== SS SSSo=> 


e e ew 

C#m D E are D 
bi S525 = == 
— SS ——— y =e == 

Oh, to be back_ in the land— of (Gy cs Co - la! 

) D a nt Lea — 

man =a Zz 
2 —— a a 
Be) ee - - ‘ 7 wee ee to —— ee SS ae) 
= . a (ES nee 8 pee a pe an eee SS] 


eset H 
fi) Coda 
p A D A E D A Bm A 
f) 4 § ! aaa ) 
\d a 1) e 1 
————— ee ae ————— 
i 
dif-frent When I paint - my mas-ter - piece.__ 
(an 
ea =a | N _ = —_, be 
) ss es = 4 ! = a , L 
———_—— a eo a a fe a 
| as RH es ee | 
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Sign on the Window 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


Aan Gn aap fn er 


Gm7 


A Aan RR" AER GE GH ER 


the win - dow 


on the street says ey Don't 
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MOCNIM FHL NO NOIS 


Sign on the porch says “Three’s A Crowd,” Sign on the porch says 


S \ 


P Moderately slow tempo 
G Bb ~~ Bb F Bb F 
| id aS SS) ES a a a (Tc on es ee ee) 


& (i ees Se ST ae 
Le ee a I. ee ee ee A Ee ee ee ee ee ee es 
Y SS a ct OS A ES SE SO a ee Se SS) 
No Pedal 
Freely 


With Pedal 


F Dm Eb Bb fm Gm 
Fae Get GA A GR GI 
S&S, G b Db Cm C Gm7 
feet] ERH ERS ERR ] GET) ERE 
Eb Bb F Dm 


done changed_their tune... ___ My best friend said, “Now didn’ I 


lowe  [) r) Pee 
[wpe [yt as a == eee 
BAe Soe Se © a Tee a ee oe 
| eae he =e} BSS ar ee, 
Eb Bb F Am Dm F Bb F Gm 
o_o SS === 


fA eS es Sas eS es Se Sy 

Vaile ie Se Se ee Be) aa Bee eee eee 0 Eee eee ee eee ee ae) 

ANB? (eC EE Ee ee ee ee ee We ne ae [aE « ere 
Se 


——— — a 


warn ya, Brigh - ton girls ___ are like the moon, 
——= Se SSSS—E SE EE 
ee ge SS >= 
Se ——————— St — = == — 


i 
) 


N 
| 
| 


F Am Dm F G Bb F Bb F 


Brigh - ton girls... are_~=« like the moon.” 


=a a 
ae Cs eS K | pS, | 
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No Pedal 
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MOQCNIM AHL NO NOIS 


MOCNIM AHL NO NOIS 


Db Cm Bb 


f ) a en 
(4 ot SS iP. > 
, a: a 7 aise 
4 ee a eS es — : 

Looks like a-noth-ing but rain... 
4 
aa tae § 2p = el 78 : 
<2 See ee ee. pee Ae 
‘ CRs: 


F Am Dm Bb Gm 
4 —- 


Sure gon-na be wet to - night _— on__— Main Street... 


— 
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io a a fo a —_— isl 
I (an We pe ES 
CA A as a 


Y = == aaa eae eae 


feo at a) Se. He ae. Oe ee 2 ee ee SSL r- 

(en CS Ae eS ee ee een eS an eee See i ee ee ee ee eee 

ms >. Gel se De ES = aa ERT [o 
Hope that_ it don’t _ sleet. 
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—— SS a ee ee 
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ors SSS Sao" 

ay Secs 
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i, a eS 
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SIGN ON THE WINDOW 


a wife, 


a a 


C 
re) 


a] GR 


ie) 


Am 


Gm 
io} 


ie) 


Mar-ry me 


ie) 


ae 


Cm 
me 


Ds 
pmnraer f 
— 


Bb 


TAD GE AGA 


4fr 


Eb 


Ab 


D 
[eae 
ay 
7 
a bunch of kids who call 


F 
Eb 


F 
— 
what it’s 


G 
000 


ty GR 


Rae GS SS ey See ee Bey Geld 0?) (Se eee eee 


5 
Bae ae 


be 


Dm 


cab - in 


must 


Am 


Build me a 


catch rain - bow trout, 


Eb 


Eee eee eee a I ee aa eres ee ees (| an a ee eee 
A, 
Bb F 
ae 
oa el Ot 
all a - 


SPA Sx SS ee BE SS EEE —_ ESSE EE SSE SS Ee ae El 
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That __ 
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Day of the Locusts ph cm Bim mt 
. HH HH! mathe setae eres 


BOB DYLAN 


Moderately 


Oh, the bench-es were stained _ with tears and per-spi-ra - tion, — The 
Out -side of the gates the trucks were un- load - in’, The 


‘ Ab 3 Db Cm Bbm Bbm7 
— | eee ee 
pe ee ee a 
ee ee 


=r 
Ola. i LSS ae) eee ee (ee Ee Ge Ee a }— @ —__— © # _ 
DS Se Ee (ESS TREN ——— ——— (ERT pizcemalg 
—_ y aT 


bird - ies were fly - ing___ from irecumeto tree. There was 
weath -er was hot, a-near-ly nine - ty de - grees._ The 


lit- tle to say, there was no con - ver - sa 
man stand-in’ next_. to me, his head was ex - plod 


Dla. Al) 2a 


f) — | 
eee ee 
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stepped to the stage__ 
pray - in’ the  piec 


to pick 
es would - n’t 


up my 
fall on 


2 {9tee.—__ 
me. __ 


And _ the 
Yeah, the 


a. 
1 2a) a i 


NB, 


lo - custs sang _ 
lo - custs sang_ 


eee a 
SS 


off in the dis - tance, Yeah, the 
off in the dis - tance, Yeah, the 


Ab 
eset = 
7 ee 
a aa ae 
oe 
lo-custs sang — such a 
lo-custs sang such a 


Hb ea f ; es 

= ——s SS Ss = 

See eee Sa ae ae ae ole 
7 (elie ge 


—— = 
— 
Dy, 


sweet mel-o - dy. 
sweet mel-o - dy. 


lo - custs 
lo - custs 


J a 
aes a 
ae 


the dis 
dis 


tance, Yeah, the lo 
tance, And the lo 


custs 


sang __ 
sang ____ 


and they were 
and they were 
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SLSNOOT AHL JO AVG 
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Bb Cm Bbm Ab Db Cm Bbm Ab 


sing -ing for 
sing -ing for 


SLSNOOT AHL AO AVG 


I glanced in - to the cham -ber 
I put down my robe, — 


where the judg - es were talk - ing, Dark - ness was ev- ry-where, 
picked up my___ di - plo - ma, Took hold of my — sweet - heart and a- 


Db Cm Bbm Bbm7 Ab 
eG 
| Zs — Ey 
|Z ia eT /——+——_} 
(hee zz =e ———S ee 
smelled like a tomb. _ I was read - y to leave,_ I was 
way we did drive, __ Straight for the hills, the black 
a = 
af a —— — 
ae — — — — = — = 


Bbm Bbm7 


But the next time I looked_ there was 
Sure was glad__ to get 


Db Cm Bbm Ab 


= — 2 a a a Tt eee ee 
light in the room._— And the lo - custs sang, yeah, it 
out of there a - live. And the lo - custs sang, well, it 


give me a chill, oh = the lo - custs sang ___ such a 
give me a chill, Yeah, __ the lo - custs sang —__ such a 


SLSNIOT AHL AO AVA 
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SLISNOOT AHL AO AVA 


Db Cm Bbm Bbm7 Ab 
" 7 ’. : LETS ETI D = 5 2 7 f° 
sweet mel -o - dy. Oh, the lo - custs sang —— their 
Sweet | Mell— On- dye And the lo - custs sang__ with a 


high whin-ing trill, Yeah, the lo-custs sang_and they were  sing-ing for me.— 
high whin-in’ trill,_ Yeah, the lo-custs sang— and they was 


— —_ 


f | 
y, om > . —Ff 
a lq VY ’ Ir ta 
V , a! 
Rin eee Eel 


2. 
| Db Cm Bbm Ab Db Cm Bbm Ab | 
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Poe ee EEE ee eee SS 
pt — —— —_f pf — 
BN [=a i ae ee ee 
a, | 


sing-ing for me,— Sing-ing for me,— well, sing -ing for me. 


— i yd [Bis 
ey a er 2 Se 2 ee vs ee Ee Gl GT ap ee 
ae YY | Saat? 2 i 
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Watching the River Flow 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 
F Bb7 Che ae Bb Cas F7/Eb 
F°7/D Bbm/Db F/C Dm cen. Bbm F7 F7/A 


ay RH ae EE aH 


Moderate Blues 


What’s the mat - ter with me, I don’t 
Wish I was back in the cit - y______ In-stead of this 


to 
old bank of sand, 


aaa ee 
ae" ee aaa ae 


Day-light sneak-in’ through the win-dow And I’m still in this all - 
beat-ing down o-ver the chim-ney tops__. And the one I  love_— so close 
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night ca - fé. 


WATCHING THE RIVER FLOW 


to where 


Out 


fro__ be - neath 
wings _ and 


and 
had 


to 


slow, 


3 


roll - in 
I would 


are 


trucks 


go. 


I know where 


a ES eee, ee a a ee oes 
z= ee oS ee ee Se es ea Se 


sand 


of 


this bank 


)—— 


sit down 


| 
= 
= 


= re SS a 


C 


a 
F/C N 
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Cc 


F/C No Chord 


ie 


F7/Eb F°7/D Bbm/Db | 


tiv-er flow.— 
riv-er flow.— 


SS ae ae ee eee 


Le Bb7 G Cm Bb C7 | FT/Eb 
FO7/D Bbm/Db  F/C Dm Bbm F7 F7/A 
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i — peel pe ag = ee ee ey a ee Ey EE eee ee Se Jaen ST 
DN 2) | py eg I eee”. lm See SS as 
Peo-ple dis - a - gree-ing on all just a- bout’ ev - ’ry - thing, yeah, 
Peo- ple dis - a - gree - ing ev - ‘ry - where you look, _— 


hn ee NSS ee eee een ee Cee ee eee ee ae ee Eee ha aS ST aan ee eee 
0.47 (Sa |) een en». Gn Ee SS.) 6). en ee La ee SS ee “ay See ae 
Ola WS 1S). Cee Ge 0 es Ge ee ed ee ee EE a ee). (a csi ae 
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Makes you stop and won - der 
Makes you wan - na stop__ and 


G7 —— 
pie De e = | ee 
a SS 
sd eS Ae |. SS, Ge See eae ee EY 2 a eee Lee 6 eee [. a 
0 lo, ie nee ee ae ee ee en nS arias ars lS ES Eee ae 
(na Ss A LS I Inne ee ee a ee) ee 
on - ly yes-ter-day I saw some-bod-y on the street. Who just__— could-n’t help but 
on - ly yes-ter-day I saw some-bod-y on the street. That was_— 
S- eae SS" ee ee ee Re EE (eee i eee ee 
7. ee Se fee. bn ee ee ee. ae eee ee eer ee oS a = ne Ln ies. eee 
( — BE SSS ay Gay Ga. ee ee a Se ie Re 


cry. OO), EEE this 
real-ly shook._ But this 
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in’, though, 
in’, though, 


MOTHS YAATY FHL ONIHOLVM 


(a a el Pires ee eer = by 0 : —— 
mat - ter what gets in the way and which way the wind does blow, And as 
mat - ter what gets in the way and which way the wind does blow, And as 


f eS Ge eS 
oa a? | | ey Gr ee es _ res) i a 
=a 9 = as, as Ly ’ Sj 
i? ee ee 


And watch ___ 
here And watch 
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riv - er  flow,—_— 
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C74 Een a ae hae ey A, 
aa Sar 


Sane Ee a ae Se | See ee (0) lal 


riv-er flow,— But Tl sit down on___ 


[ 7 bh 
ae eae 


this bank of ___ 
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Knockin’ on Heaven’s Door 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


Ma - ma, take this badge off of me 
Ma-ma, put my guns in the ground 


1 can’t use __ 
I can’t shoot. them 


ak, [ae ee 
[ ye Ses nes SS ee 
Plea — a ee ee a aT 
Veo SS See ee ee a_i a ee 
Se 


It’s get-tin’ dark,— too dark__ for me 
That long black_cloud is com - in’ 


feel like I’m knock-in’ on heav-en’s 
feel like I’m knock-in’ on heav-en’s 
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No Pedal 
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KNOCKIN’ ON HEAVEN’S DOOR 
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George Jackson 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


Moderately fast 


There were tears ___ 


a man 


They killed 


cut George Jack- son down,__ 


> 
oO 
& 
fom 
ue) 
Ll 
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Lord, 
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Lord, Lord, They laid him in the ground. 


NOSMOVE JDYOAD 


G |p G |D 
2. Sent him off to prison 4. Prison guards they cursed him 
é |Am | Ke |Am 
For a seventy dollar robbery As they watched him from above 
G D |G |b 
Closed the door behind him But they were frightened of his power 
Cc | Am | ke Am 
And they threw away the key They were scared of his love 
G D G D 
Lord, Lord Lord, Lord 
Cc | Am | Jc [Am | 
They cut George Jackson down So they cut George Jackson down 
G D G D 
Lord, Lord Lord, Lord 
[co |G | il Ic wes | Il 
They laid him in the ground They laid him in the ground 
G |p ce |D 
3. He wouldn’t take shit from no one 5. Sometimes I think this whole world 
Cc |Am | Cc | Am 
He wouldn’t bow down or kneel Is one big prison-yard 
G D G D 
Authorities, they hated him Some of us are prisoners 
GC [Am | Ire |Am | 
Because he was just too real The rest of us are guards 
G D G oD 
Lord, Lord Lord, Lord 
Jc [Am | Ic jAm_ | 
They cut George Jackson down They cut George Jackson down 
G D G D 
Lord, Lord, Lord, Lord 
c [sc | lee | il 
They laid him in the ground They laid him in the ground 


Moderate Country Waltz 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


Wallflower 
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Vm sad and 
here. ___ 
haze ___ 


| ° 
Yi ~c | R) 


Won’t you dance 
do - in’__ 
smok -ey___ 


me? 
r, 


r 


with 
flow 


wall - 


t you dance 


7 


Won 


wall - flow’, 


Wall - flow’r, 
too 


Me 


lone - ly, 
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WALLFLOWER 


what’s 


d’rin’ 


you’re gon-na_ be 


Mine a - lone._ 


days, 


one of these 


mine 
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XO000 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
Moderately 


BOB DYLAN 


Billy 
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like) == 


2c —— 


to 


like 


they don’t 
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DD Ge Ae a e Ae 
En eee eee aa) 
ya 
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| eg 

mee 

a] 


they’d 
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too, 


may ay ae 
SS Gn hanes ee Eee 
a) a a eT 
he’d like to catch__ 
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aaa Pan 1 Es ee ee 
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Law-man on your trail, 
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aaa 
ar ) ha 
ae See eS 

Cc 


hunt - ers, 


Boun - ty 


a - Cross 
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I, G 
aie Sees =e —=— ———————— cS 
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2 (oy Se Ee A oe a er ee -—— H H = 
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so, VOM KO WR. Be three, —— 
Ls RGer (oS S$ Se — seal = 
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i ag ee al Se a | 
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rac. a ; [ee Tp 
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G | | G | 
2. Campin’ out all night on the berenda 6. Guitars will play your grand finale 


| 
Dealin’ cards i dawn in the hacienda | Down in some Tularosa alley 


Cc G ie G 
Up to Boot Hill they’d like to send ya Maybe in the Rio Peco! valley 


| Il 


Lp all 


D | |e D | G 
Billy don’t you turn your back on me Billy you’re so far away from home 


3s Playin’ around with some sweet sefiorita I | ts There’s always some new stranger sneakin’ glances 
Into her dark hallway she will lead ya I | Bi ee fool willin’ to oe chances 7 
i some ian shadows she wil ore ya | And some old whore from San Pedro to fia saan 
Billy you're F far away see fone I eee on ae spirit and me al a 

4. There’s eyes behind ihe mirrors in empty places Se The businessmen from Taos want you to go down | 
Bullet holes a scars between the spaces They've hired Pat Garrett to force a showdown 
There's aineye one more notch and ten more maces | Billy don’t it make ya feel 4 fewelewi 


D | G D € 
Billy and you’re walkin’ al alone To be shot down by the man who was your friend 


G | | G | | 
5. They say that Pat Garrett’s got your ie 9. Hang on to your woman if you got one 


| 
So sleep with one eye open when you slumber Remember in Ej Paso, once, you shot one 


| 


Ke lc 
She may have been a whore, but she was a hot one 


| il 


(e! G 
Every nittld sound just might be thunder 


D G D |G 
Thunder from the barrel of hid gun Billy you been runnin’ for so long 


G | | 
10. Guitars will play your grand finale 
re 


Down in some Tularosa alley 


c | IG 
Maybe in the Rio Pecos valley 
| lt 


D G 
Billy you’re so far away from home 
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Forever Young 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


Slowly 


D F#m/C# 


May God bless and keep you al - ways. May your wish-es all come true —— 
grow up to be right-eous__ May you grow up to_ be toc 


al-ways do for oth - ers And let oth-ers do for you. 
al- ways knowthe truth. And sée the lights sur-round-ing you. 


May you build a _ lad-der to the _ stars 
al - ways be cou - ra-geous Stand 


for - ev - er 
for - ev - er 
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CS (Care eee Se Se SS GA A eo ny Oi aa eee * aes pS ey 
0 io. 2 Ue a ee el (ee a, = St | "4 
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young. For-ev - er ‘VOUT 5 For-ev - er 
young. For-ev- er YOUN. = ns 2 eee For -ev - er 
YOUN 2 ee For-ev - er 


young May__ you stay For - ev -er 
young May you stay For - ev -er 
young May— you stay For - ev-er 


hands al-ways be 


— 
\O 
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FOREVER YOUNG 
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winds of 
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stay 
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song al - ways_ be sung May 
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On a Night Like This 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


Medium beat 


h Cc G7 
y, 21 (ee Seo oS oo eens a ee a | 
‘i a Cae ee SaaS s sas) 
ee 
On a night like this _ So glad you came a - round. 
ae So glad you’ve come to stay__ 
= I can’t get an - y Ssleep_ 
Ho aS (2.23) | [a 
> a. a. eee eee L | we aa | fot me 
tla. eee eee ee ae | 7 GREETS! (RY ae See ae | 
BR! Rae ee ee Le ee | a ee nn ee eee Ge ee pe 
‘ . 
ow | (Se = 
tS <<. eens | cea Sl a ee el NRT ee 
43 @esz. eS aa nD ee oe) yy aaa ee RS aaa Se Sa) 


Hold on to me so tight And heat up some cof-fee grounds._ 
Hold on to me, pret-ty miss Say you'll nev-er go a- way to stray._— 
The air is cold out-side And the snow’sso deep. —__ 


————— 
We got much to talk a - bout_ And much to frem-i -  nisce_—__ 
Run your fin - gers downmy = spine_ Bring me a touch of bliss —— 
Build a fire, throw on logs— - And lis - ten to _ it hiss 
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SIHL ATT LHDOIN V NO 


\J = 


ag 


It sure is right _ On night_ like 
= It sure feels right __ On a night like 
—— And let it bum,__— burn, burn, burn On a_ night_ like 

9 = 
a ee ee el @ 2 ea 


" 
CXL XT) 


i pe eee een ert Re eee == 
7 SS FS 
ee ee ae = aes Sane Le ees 

On a night like’ this_ 

On a night like this. __ Put your bod -y  next_— 
ee A eee | eee 
ETS SS A SS a a eT Cy nT ed 
a a se er an oe oe SS 

— ‘Seemees | 


ap s 
e 
—"C 


D7 G7 N.€. 
as J to 
(Ca es a —— 7 aS ee — or 
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= for “ali Se please don’t el - bow” me. 


__. Let the four winds blow A - round_this old — cab -in door 


f 
a ae 
eS hy Eee 


Zz Para] 
la 7 ne ey een 


If ’'m not too — far off___ I think we did this once be - fore. 


A C7/E F 
Y eS 
ee  E 
OV Ee a a nV, t Rant 2 ae 
There’s more frost on—_ the win-dow glass _ With each new ten-der kiss __ 
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= SS aes Sas SS Eee LS Baie - 
~~” — 


Dae 


9 


By, 


But it sure feels right — On a _ night_ like this.__ 


é 
, 
| 
| 
H Ht 
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SIHL FAT LHDIN V NO 
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Going, Going, Gone 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


Slowly 
F Am 
7 — Ss - 
Pw 4 ea 
Ga Sa = — a ia a 


I’ve just reached_ a 


Dm 

4 
iy bh ee | 
a aa | 
ANB’, 4 

There’s not much more to be said It’s 
7. = ee 
ih Can Be r 4 = 
nee” aa Dee) Pay == a 
ne 

i 
Re 
> 4a. ae 
[zone aen es 


F Am Dm 
S, — = 
I’m clos - in’ the book_ On the pag -es and the text And I don’t real-ly care What _ 
f) ES SS 
a ia ¢ Te 
—- —— a <s—— Sn 
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——— 


Bb F c 
f ) hd — + 
Gl es a eee a 7 1} 
fa D—}—_—_—___, —_#__} —, zz BBS See est (eee ae I e ae _ ane ef 
Nat Y, pee —— 
hap-pens next__ I’m just go - ing lm  go-ing___ [m 


Dm 5% F 
f) — = 
ly, A [ «a eee | (a ae aD | a 
7) eal ————————— eee ee ee 
0 (an a a 
mS, SS a eee Ee Ee 


gone. I been hang - in’ on threads 
I been walk - in’ the road 


ee —_= 
eo 3 = eee ee BSS z 3 SS ieee ss eee 
e < e = 
Dm 
m _—— SS eee | 

f) Pl ee — aes 
ee ——$__ —_— = nr ee eee ee ee Se 

I been play - in’ it  straight_ Now, I’ve just got to cut loose_ Be - 

I been liv - in’ on the edge Now,I’ve just got to go __ Be - 
7. SS a == == —— i. ~— | -— 4 —___________| | __, __, | ee ee ee ean 
Satan a | ee + C4 aaa OES OES Bay aa Sey 2a = SSS Paes 
i ne ae a eo ie a ane ee oS ae eee Ee ee ee eee ind 22 ee 

— — ES Sa) han es LSS) 

ra U = aa es 

. | a eeniiieiiai 

Bb F Cc 
To Coda 
a a ce ae 
oS Sauer: ==2=— ==. = SS 
fore it gets late So [’m_ go-ing a go-ing ___ I’m 
fore I get to the ledge So I’m go-ing I’m just 


3] 
(w) 


ANOD ‘ONIOD ‘ONIOD 


206 


8 Bb C G P 
Z ORO (omene) 
Z 
2 Raat HGH FES He 
Q 
iS) 
Fa 
© 
S 3 
Zz e 
7 Se 
gone_ Grand-ma_ said, “Boy, go and fol-low your 
4 ——— — am ml = 
” P = ee be poe 4 
é ina Ses eat. eit a 1 
Sy ee 


r< -' 1 — 
=~ oe 
ie gag 


252 oe eee ae a eee Smee ; = se 


heart Andyou’ll be fine at the end of theline All that’s gold is-n’t meant to shine_Don't 


LO 


(5 ES) ee BE 
HIS SS] o> Bae eae I ee Ge Ps ee an Le 


eo C D . D. S. al Coda 
ve ~ = as No Chord 
vy. a A i 
= —— 
you and your one__ true love___—s ev - er__s part.” 


J 
SSeS sere 


a 

| i 
. 

e 


q 
ui 
Th 
Rb | 
Q 
[A 
| i 
| 
) 


‘Tough Mama 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


Fem 
Ge 


Hie a Gan Gl de ed © ee 


Moderately slow Hard Rock 
D Bm A7 


ee 
= aN 
a 
eS eee eG ees (as a an RN ERT ST 


1. Tough Ma -ma__— Meat shak-in’ on—— your bones- 


Go down to the riv-er and get some stones.— 
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Bm A 
om oY #2 e —? ee a = 
2 Elan ee _ | — =f = I = 
5 is = a 
= Sis - ter’s on the high - way With that steel driv-in’ crew. 
2 tS 
> 


-_— 
Ta s y . r 5 ,, d aa SS ee 
es - 7 ————— 
NAY, [eae ae tt 4 7 
Lee | fe 
ee eat eS 


Bm F#m 210 
yy C= —e = =o at 
Hepes tt} “rel $e ~d —1) Py — 4} 


2 SE eee er ee as 


Pa-pa’s in the big house His work - in’ days_ are through. 


C G AG 
1 -_— a 
vet i — y = a es a 
a a 
Tough Ma -ma_—_ Can I_____ blow__. a_ lit - tle smoke on you... 


209 


VWVW HONOL 


D Bm 
Dark Beauty 
A7 
Won’t you move it on over and make some room 
D Bm 
It’s my duty 

AT 


| 
To bring you down to the field where the flowers bloom 


Bm 

Ashes in the furnace 
A 

Dust on the rise 


Bm 
You came through it all the way 


Fim Em G 
Flyin’ through the skies 
c 6G 

Dark Beauty 


|A7 
With that long night’s journey in your eyes 


D Bm 

Sweet Goddess 

Al | 
Born of a blinding light and a changing wind 


D Bm 

Now, don’t be modest 

AT | 

You know who you are and where you’ve been 


Bm 
Jack, the Cowboy, went up north 


A 
He’s buried in your past 


Bm 

The Lone Wolf went out drinking 
|F#mEm G | 

That was over pretty fast 


(e G 
Sweet Goddess 


AT 
Your perfect stranger’s comin’ in at last 


D Bm | 
Silver Angel 


AT 
With the badge of the lonesome road sewed into your sleeve 
D Bm 
Id be grateful 
[| A7 
If this golden ring you would receive 
Bm 
Today on the countryside 


A 

It was a-hotter than a crotch 

| Bm 

I stood alone upon the ridge 
| B#mEm @ 

And all J did was watch 


(e G 
Sweet Goddess 


AT 
It must be time to carve another notch 


D Bm 
I'm crestfallen 
AT | | 
The world of illusion is at my door 
D Bm 
I ain’t a-haulin’ 
AT 
Any of my lambs to the market place anymore 
Bm 
The prison walls are crumblin’ 
A 


There is no end in sight 

Bm 

Ive gained some recognition 
[F#m Em G_ | 

But I lost my appetite 

c 8 6G | 

Dark Beauty 

A7 | Ip Bm | |f 

Meet me at the border late tonight 
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Hazel 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


Moderately, with a two feel 
Fr A AT 


= = 


dirt - y blonde hair, 


og 


sas = — 


I would-n’t be a - shamed to be seen with you an - y-where. 


= ==Sereee 
—. = EF 


IP 
1 


oOo 
ee Sd ee ee ee 
F AT Dm F7/C Bb 
6 ‘ a 
we eae —— = = | 
You got some-thing I want —__ ae - ty of 


San an 
m ——— a ——- = 
, = on rt or 


ee 
; Bb Am Gm F 
———— = 
—— i ee ee a — =e ——— ee 
c . an 


Oca ee a lit = tle touch of your eee 


q) 
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F7/C 


mame Gee] in ag GER Fin RE GG 


== SS SS ae = : 


Ha - zel, star - dust in your e, 


You’re go - in’ some-where_— 


3 


y, \ B 
ra SSS SS Se = ———————— 
I'd give you the sky high a -  bove 
D a 
oa = : 
ANDY, : 


Ooh, for a it = tle touch of “your love: 


7 | — a 
UJ 
Pr. r) — 


i: ‘ ae, Sa ae oe = 
4 


| 
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THZVH 
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AZ Dm 
ae, i t iad = <a = = i 2 —— = 
(| SS Se 
N a : 
ies 
= Oh, no, I don’t... need an-y re-mind - er 
Dm 
AT eS 
f) 2 — —> = 
aS aaa Ee A Blt tonal 
—— ————— —<$<— 
To know how much I real - ly _ care. a 
f) eG 
2 se SS = so S——— 
———— a an : —————— 
A) = Bes O ® = C/ Cd 


= . a "| 
| = ° aca 
rau " 
2] Cees 
pyres 3] 
(ee eet 


mH 
| 
i 
| 
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HAZEL 
(aa —— a A os IN, OD oe) I St 
fie ; 
; | | | ¢ 
sie 
il | Ll 3 
(o} (yy) | 
RE 2h | ARR titi Fr N| ? i f | 
| 2 g§, " | O 
a ka > NL) 
oH come) ail re 
— © 
; | ial iS ssh @ HTN 
i ls ty iia 
- a ‘ E Q WR8 Db | ® 
a Aas | ae) 


G7 
a 


SS 


Bb 


can (imi aa Ea 


want — 
ama 
— 
(Soe 
—— 


P. 
7 


is 


lit - tle touch of your 


make 


ie) 


119 iil | 
| = aa & &&8 ( 
| rl 


ey ee eee 
———— 
a 


some-thing I 


A 


ie) 


F 


Bb 
‘= 


— 


you called and 
y a) = 
— 
G7 
f= 
play this 
\ 
jab 
Lob! 
ieee 
= 
= 
a 
of 
= 
ae aaa) i. 
Ex 4 s 
ee as a a a en a ae eS oa es nn St 


Fa 
=? 
You’ve_ 
— 
2 ——— 7 a | aE 
a” 


a 
aes et Lee : 
Now— don’t 
b Ny ——= 
lf 8. aaa 
1S ee ee 
———— 
o 
F 
f) 
Sy Li 
+ 
got 
= 


f) 
v7 
K fan 
rey 
fy 
iat 
. 
Box 
wr 
it 
SY 
f) 
ag. 
iv. 
fA 
a 
¥ 
f) 


: 
: 
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Something There Is About You 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 


BOB DYLAN 
G C ohm a Oo o000 xO 
Moderately 


Some-thing there is a-bout— you That strikes a match in we = 
Thought I’d shak - enthe won - der And the phan -toms Of SaaaIny, youth.. 
Some-thing there is a-bout— you That moves with style. and  grace.— 


=" Is it the way your bod - y moves 
Rain-y days on the Great Lakes 
— I was in a whirl - wind 
+ aie 
O————— —— | ae , 
~Q ® > 


C 3 Am G 
vam —— Bae 7 Se) SS 0 a aS | 
to). De Se ee eee Eee See ee ee ee ee 2 See 


Or is it the way your hair blows free.__ 
Walk-in’ the hills of old Du - luth.__ 
Now I’m in some bet - ter place. — 


————————— 

In) FT, 

Oe — — Se oe See {pm 
ri z eo = 
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(© 

, jee Em 2 Am 

2 t = Ee = | 
=a 


af, 
ey — re = 
aoo_,,, | 


Or is it be-cause you re-mind me Of son.e-thin’ that used ______ to — 
There was me and Dan-ny Lo - pez Cold eyes, black night and thentherewas Ruth— 
My hand’s on the sa - bre And you've picked up on the ba - ton__ 


NOA LNOGV SI AYAHL ONIHLAWOS 


G To Coda é G7 
{) # 
pe #3 ane Se eS 
[oY ae GS ee eT 
— Some -thin’ that’s crossed O - ver 
== Some-thin’ there is a - bout—_. you 


(0) Am G 


{) # 

2 SS a a rs geen 
7a ey f= Pes a Cl 
SS_ O ee 
D9) a Rae SS a Sa) en Se fe 


[ero yoo) OKO OS? Cn ot So IA. 


[aa eee) 
[a See | 
That bringsback a _ long for-got-ten truth. 
ot Emmi EE? ER } 5 — 
Hes see — i 
SY Ar Te | A EN RR SSNS ARERR cS <A PRR, [RSS (>. 
eee ma y Vii F 2 
——TE————————= : 
: eee —S= 
— 
G&G oe, Gg Ls e 
1 ie 
a = fas 
(7 ee ee eee Sn eee eee | Se ae eee ene | a eee Gee aa ea, 
a eee Ee ee ee ee ee 
a  — — 


Peete 
2 a ee) fie (| i Rae er | Se aera sy ey 
rn Ee EE ee ee, eee ES eee, eee | ee Gee ee en a 
la, |e oy. a ees) Ly eee eS nee ee ES Se) eas 
SO i, a | | pep EE ES 

é it [ 
rau: — | | 
Lp AU] ee |) Lee Ge 0 | a ee eee eee ee |) ek ee Re ee A ee ee ee, 2 eee eae id 
a | Se aor (eee 1 i aes ey ee Ree |e ee ee ee Ge ee eS | ee a See 
— — G 


216 


a 2 (UD ll ll 4 
’ Ht a) ie 
l 2 lh 
2 i Is Wie 
g ; i e A 
Hes AIL 
me | 
\ \ | 
| it Me OM = 
i & | ; | | lS 
M5 : a [hs Nn cyte | 
a > 
ll 
o - ry & 
E = i = 
| ec samy . i J 
ae a act a g as | 
| “CH 
° = 
@ itt. ss} O oloe |] Oo 
: ) 
an - LE 4 it s il =o 
: CN 8 .. L) | || 
=“ 
We i HU 
2 3 
| lll lll = 
( aR = CN D | UILe 8 
: Hits Wye an le 
= ee 
s HT 2 itl eae Ans o IM 


; Nis OO 
ab Hells 
WE UL 
il || cae 7 
3 il | 0) eo 
| > il ' 
[ ty aes | : | s 
ab s 4, ° 
a 
Nile , Wey We Gy | ay Wi] = 
\ [> i [> | ae iy aa ily [Tt | + 
acs TY THY N TSH Tree Ih GN PH 
wee ie” 


SOMETHING THERE IS ABOUT YOU 


ffm Em, 
iis oe 


eh GaN Gee aaa TH Ge 


G7 C 


—— 


f) 4 
pee : —— : saree ah “Soe 
a 
tes SS ae ia, = 
Bae, SSS se aa an a a 


But to you that would be cruel - ty And to me it 


SS S23 pe ee eee ey i | 
ee {#1 _] iB SSS 


vw. 


an D.C. al Coda 

f) 4 re 
———— & ry =— = _ = H 
lin —j W as Cee a SS) | 
—————————— ——————————_—_—_—— ee 

sure - ly would be death. 
Ds 2a ey Sa a 
wa eee SSS eae SS ee: =a SS) at a ia 
lia iy ae Se ees ee ee. => Se) a ee Lie ee ee | 
ed  ——— = tt 
all 
a Sa 
a a 


eyes 
| = eS es a es wT 
(Re Spe SS SS Ss = = = 


eS SS Fo SS SSS SF SSS SSS SS 
C 
> oda G7 
Dy 2, ea ae er ane EE == Se | = Paar 
Tai ESSE SRS 7 a > — ee Ee 
Some-thin’ there is a - bout— you That 1 
a ee 


(a [elma | Se 
ee ee a eee 
a e 
— 
G 
C Am 
7+ = a 2 
4 an SSS a ea = = +H] 
An __aaaned eS) 0) a eee Ge) El Se). ES eae i 7 
HeSyS——_}_—_—__}+——_} (2 a NOV It 
can’t quite put my fin - ger on. 
— hN 
y, === Sa ae eee eee (ee eee eee 
Ss a ee oe en as eel 
e a = G tg ya AS ee ee =" 
ee a 
, ) 0) () é 
(EN 
q 
a 
a 
U 
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NOA LNOV SI JUAHL ONIHLAWOS 


218 


Dirge a ee 


WORDS AND MUSICBY 
BOB DYLAN Y 


Moderately 


Dm Gm Dm 
4 ge —=—, 
@’ ae). aE es ES aN 
pp —_ hf = = es i 
| ee SNe WS SESS 


And the weak - ness that it showed.- 


1. I hate my-self for lov - in’ you 


Gm Dm Gm 
a6 ¢. = = anos ——~ 
7 <a ; ana = 
Ma Waa of on pe tf 
——— You were__ just a paint -ed face __ On a trip__— 


*( ) Indicates that the D note should be released quickly in order to play the D in the right hand. 
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— 


lights went out All 


I hate my-self for lov-in’ 


you=—- 


AndI’m glad — 


the cur - tain fell. 


Dm | Gm 
I hate that foolish game we played 
| 


Dm | Gm 

And the need that was expressed 
Dm | Gm 

And the mercy that you showed to me 


Dm Am 
Whoever would have guessed 
Bb | Dm 

I went out on Lower Broadway 


|Gm | 
And I felt that place within 
| Bb J Eb 
That hollow place where martyrs weep 
|Bb Cm |Gm 
And angels play with sin 


Dm | Gm 
5. Can't recall a useful thing 


|G 


Dm 
You ever did for me 


Dm 


*Cept pat me on the back one time 
| Am 


Dm 


m 


|Gm 


- 
“ When I was on my knees 


Bb 


| Gm 


: | Dm 
We stared into each other’s eyes 


Til one of us would break 


Bb J Eb 


No use to apologize 


| Bb Cm 
What diffrence would it 


|Gm 


make 


Dm |Gm 
Heard your songs of freedom 
Dm | Gm 


And man forever stripped 
Dm Gm 
Acting out his folly 


| Dm | Am 
While his back is being whipped 
Bb |Dm 
Like a slave in orbit 


|Gm 
He’s beaten ’til he’s tame 
Bb | Eb 
All for a moment’s glory 
[Bb Cm |Gm || 
And it’s a dirty, rotten shame 


Dm 


Dm | Gm 
4. There are those who worship loneliness 


Dm | Gm | 
I’m not one of them 


Dm | Gm 
In this age of fiberglass 
Dm |Am_ | 
I’m searching for a gem 
Bb |Dm 
The crystal ball up on the wall 
Gm 

Hasn’t shown me aoe yet 
Bb | Eb 
I’ve paid the price of solitude 

| Bb Cm |Gm | 
But at least ’'m out of debt 


| Gm 


6. So sing your praise of progress 


| Dm Gm 
And of the Doom Machine 


Dm 


Dm | Gm 
The naked truth is still tabu 


|Am | 


Whenever it can be seen 


Bb |Dm 
Lady Luck who shines on me 


|Gm | 
Will tell you where I’m at 


| Eb 


Bb 
I hate myself for lovin’ you 


| Bb Cm| Gm 
But I should get over that 
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ADAG 
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Never Say Goodbye 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


Twi - light on the fro - zen lake North wind a - bout to 


TS Se 
a 
nee —— 
[>a 
=a! 


D G AT D G 
f\ # — — a 
7 a. eens at 
= Se = 2 ee ee ae SSS == 
break On foot-prints in the snow Si-lence_down be - low. 
es SS ee — | 
1 ees oe EE ae a’ Ret cay 
SS ———_— ee 


mS 
il] 

i 

| alll 
| 
| 
| 
atch | 
( 


2 — 


Ms — 


Copyright © 1973, 1976 by Ram’s Horn Music 


AT D7 


= 


beau - ti - ful__ be - yond words Youre beau - ti - ful___ to me—_ 
Time ig Al I have to give___ You can have it if. you choose_ 
“ _——————————— eee eee: pee a 
el eS |} gp ff = AS le] — 
aa | = 


== 


Leal ee (ie fe ed oe 
v 
G Cc D7 C G C 
f) 5 ee 
no — == == Cel = =I 
@ San Lis” ii CS SS Saat SESS) eo] 
NB, = a ar i ee) =e 0 
yaaa, You can make me cry___ Nev-er say good-bye.___ 
ae With me you can live___ Nev-er say good-bye.__ 
a = — 
Oe “gs ae 


D7 G C D7 C 
we. [et 9 oe _ se oT a a ee a 
eRe gg | \ ee ees ee ee 
© Pe 


My dreams are made_ of iron— and _ steel With a big bou - quet of 


——. 


2 ee FS ee SS 


ee 


2 


AAUGOOD AVS YUAAAN 


Zz G C D7 C G C 
es 

= 

: == z a ee 

cz ros c es hang - ing down — From the heav-ens to the ground.-— 

: : | : F = @ = ¢ : = 

Ss 3 -@ : + ic . 

ia | 


== ee Sse = eae 


D G AT G 
{\ # —— 
a ———— _—— = —— 
crash - ing waves roll Oo - ver me As I stand up - on the sand— 
3 — = 
, —— = 


) 


ind 
NO 
Ww 


Z 

G AT7 DY Cc tm 

e) 000 f°) fe) < 

s 

= 

<a 

G (G G (GS 3 
| S 

—— 

es! 


- by, ba ° by blue, You'll change your last ___ name too — 
{ 
o 
G Bien e 
ce 
i Love to see it hang - in’? down. 
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Wedding Song 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 
F Dm 
Moderately 
Am C D 


1.I loveyou more than ev- er More than time and more than love —__ I 


love you more than mon-ey | And more than 


Love you. more— than mad ness More than waves up - on___ 
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Am C G 
2 setness _ as —— < 
4 Ha) ey See] =——- 
——= —— ——— ——— 7: 
V2. 9 
Love you more_ than life it - self_. You mean__ that much__ to mee Zz 
Q 
”n 
a = ———— —">—9 
—~ fp t] 
Haya = ae —— ——————— 7 . H A 
— a” i 
F > eT. ce, eS Ul 
———— = SS SSS SS SS ee 
= SEE = Se Se ee eer | an ee eae g { a a 
So aa i ae ee = eee 
Am (e Am c 
2. Ever since you walked right in Se Oe tune that is yours and mine 
D 
The circle’s been es To ane upon this earth 
| Am | Am G 
[ve said goodbye to anted rooms We'll play it out the best we know 
|G G 
And faces in the street Whatever it is worth 
F ‘c |F Am 
To the courtyard of the jester What’s lost is lost, we can’t regain 
| Dm le G Dm 
Which is hidden from the sun What went down in the flood 
| Am Cc | Am e 
I love you more than ever But happiness to me is you 
|G G | (I 
And J haven’t yet begun And IJ love you more than blood 
Am Cc Am (e 
3. You breathed on me and made my life 6. _ It’s never been my duty 
D |D 
A richer one to live To remake the world at large 
Am nc | Am Cc 
When I was deep in poverty Nor is it my intention : 
@ |G 
You taught me how to give To sound a battle charge 
F C |F Am 
Dried the tears up from my dreams ’Cause I love you more than all of that 
[Dm | lc Dm 
And pulled me from the hole With a love that doesn’t bend 
Am c | Am (el 
Quenched my thirst and satisfied And if there is eternity 
| G | Il he | Il 
The burning in my soul I'd love you there again 
Am (@: Am 
4, You gave me babies one, two, three Ws Oh, can’t you see that or were born 
|D 
What is more, you saved my life To stand by my side 
Am (@ | Am ic 
Eye for eye and tooth for tooth And I was born to be with you 
G G 
Your love cuts like a knife You were born to be my bride 
|F Am |F c 
My thoughts of you don’t ever rest You’re the other half of what Iam 
Cc G : Dm 
They’d kill me if I lie You're the missing piece 
| Am ic Am Cc 
I'd sacrifice the world for you And I love you more than ever 
|G Re | Il 
And watch my senses die With that love that doesn’t cease 


Am (e 

8. You turn the tide on me each day 

| Dm D 

And teach my eyes to see 
Am (e 

Just bein’ next to you 

ie 
Is a natural thing for me 


| F Am 
And I could never let you go 


| Dm 
No matter what goes on 


[Am Cc 
*Cause I love you more than ever 


| ll 


ie 
Now that the past is gone 
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E E/G# D/F# D 


You Angel You rat aint” ct 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


Moderately 


You an - gel you__ You got meun-der your wing — The 
You an - gel you__ You're as fine as an - y -thing’s fine The 


=e 
way you walk_ and the way__ you talk_ I feel I could al-most  sing.— 
way you walk_ and the way__ you talk_ It 
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They nev-er did like Ma - ma’s 
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. : lic A G A G 
he was married when we first met She was workin’ in a topless place I lived with them on Montague Street 
G [A G A G 
oon to be divorced And I stopped in for a beer In : basement down the stairs 
. |G JA ime! A 
helped her out of a jam, I guess I just kept lookin’ at the side of her face There ar music in re cafes at night 
|p D | D 
ut I used a little too much force In the spotlight so clear rea revolution in the air 
[A |G A ie A xe 
fe drove that car as far as we could And later on as the crowd thinned out Then he started into dealing with slaves 
, Re A lc JA G 
bandoned it out west I’s just about to do the same And something inside of et died 
7 |G [A |G A |G 
plit up on a dark sad night She was standing there in back of my chair She had to sell everything she owned 
|p | |D |D | 
oth agreeing it was best . Said to me, “Don’t I know your name?” And froze up inside 
F#m E F#m E | F#m 
he turned around to look at me I muttered somethin’ underneath my breath And when finally the bottom fell out 
JA fe) | A BD) A |D 
s | was walkin’ away She studied the lines on my face I became withdrawn 
| F#m E | F#m |E | F#m 
heard her say over my shoulder I must admit I felt a little uneasy The only thing I knew how to do 
[A | D A |p A |p 
We'll meet again some day When she bent down to tie the laces Was to keep on keepin’ on 
E [oul |r | [E | 
mn the avenue” Of my shoe Like a bird that flew 
|Jasusd Ja [a sus3 || fasusd Ja |asusd |i Dd |A jasus? [a |a $$2 II 
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angled up in blue 
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had a job in the great north woods 
Ke} 
Jorking as a cook for a spell 
|A G 
ut [ never did like it all that much 
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nd one day the axe just fell 
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o I drifted down to New Orleans 
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Yorkin’ for a while on a fishin’ boat 
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‘ight outside of Delacroix 
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ut all the while I was alone 
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seen a lot of women 
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ut she never escaped my mind 
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Tangled up in blue 
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She lit a burner on the stove 

LA Ket 
And offered me a pipe 

lA G 
“T thought you’d never say hello,” she said 
ID | 
“You look like the silent type” 
[a G 

Then she opened up a book of poems 

[A on 
And handed it to me 
A |G 
Written by an Italian poet 

D 
From the thirteenth century 
E | F#m 

And every one of them words rang true 

[A | D 
And glowed like burnin’ coal 
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Pourin’ off of every page 
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Like it was written in my soul 
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From me to you 
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Tangled up in blue 
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So now I’m goin’ back again 


A G 
I got to get to her somehow 
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Ail the people wy used to know 
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They’re an illusion to me now : 
A |G 
Some are mathematicians 
A G 
Some are carpenters’ wives 
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I don’t know what they’re doin’ with their lives 
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But me, I’m still on the road 
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Headin’ for another joint 
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We always did feel the same 
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We just saw it from 
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Of view 
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If You See Her, Say Hello 
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And to think of how she left that night And | hear her name here and there 
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It still brings me a chill As I go from town to town 
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And though our separation And I’ve never gotten used to it 
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It pierced me to the heart Pye just learned to turn it off 
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She still lives inside of me Either I’m too sensitive 
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We’ve never been apart Or else I’m gettin’ soft 
D |G Bus el D Ke D 
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Oh whatever makes her happy If eae passin a this vi 
é G G 
I ee stand in the way I’m not that hard to find 
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Though the bitter taste still lingers on Tell her she can look me up 
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From the night I tried to make her stay If she’s got the time 
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LILY, ROSEMARY AND THE JACK OF HEARTS 
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Le 2. He moved across the mirrored room 6. “I know I’ve seen that face saat 
si G | In | 1 | ee 
ies “Set it up for everyone,” he said Big Jim was thinkin’ to himse 
a ; 
o Then everyone commenced to do an ais down ia Mexico Ip _ 
res! ie | |D G 
= What they were doin’ before he turned their heads Or a picture - on an s shelf” 
> G G 
gi Then i. walked up to d aeanged But then the crowd are to stamp their feet 
[A D 
S And a ied him with ae And the house lights did dim 
Ic | D Ic D 
ie “Could you kindly tell me, friend And in the darkness of the room 
se A Lae eee 
™ What time the show begins?” There was only Jim and him 
= |p | eee 
a Then he moved into the corner Starin’ at the butterfly | Prd 
G [A in | 1 ti Ic Saree 
Ss Face down like the Jack of Hearts Who just drew the Jack of Hearts 
9] 
co 
ee D | | D eee 
a 3. Backstage the girls were playin’ 7. Lily was a princess 
<= c | D | | Cnet as | | | 
n Five card stud by the stairs She was fair-skinned o precious as a child 
| 
Lily had i queens She did whatever she had to do | | 
G D | |G ul - 
She was hopin’ for ! third to match a pair -, She had that certain flash everytime she smiled 
G D le D 
Outside, the streets were fillin’ up She’d come away from a broken home 
A |D JA |D 
The window was open wide Had lots of strange affairs 
|G |D 1 Ga |D ; 
A gentle breeze was blowin’ With men in every walk of life 
[A | | lA | 
You could feel it from inside Which took her everywhere 
D | | |D 
Lily called another bet But she’d never met anyone 
G JA Ip | | |] Il G A eels! 
And drew up the Jack of Hearts Quite like the Jack of Hearts 
D | D . L | 
4. Big Jim was no one’s fool 8. pei hangin’ judge came in 
G | |D_ ie 4 | |D aes 
He owned the town’s only diamond mine Unnoticed and was being wined and dined 
| | | | | 
He made his usual entrance The drillin’ in the wall kept up 
Goa | |D ieee | |G | [D eat 
Lookin’ so dandy and so fine But no one seemed to pay it any mind 
G |D Ke |D 
s his a ari and silver cane It was known all around 
A D Ja |b 
And every hair in place That Lily had Jim’s ring 
|G D . ie: iB) 
He ai whatever ip wanted to And nothing would ever come between 
A A | 
And he laid it all to waste Lily and the king 
|D | D | 
But a bodyguards and silver cane No, nothin’ ever would 
JA Ip | | | Il S A elon ona 
Were i match for the Jack of Hearts Except maybe the Jack of Hearts 
D | / D | 
5. Rosemary ii her se 9, Rosemary started drinkin’ hard 
G D ee elt |G | |D ine! 
And took a carriage into ae | And seein’ her reflection in the knife | 
Lae | | 
She slipped in through the i door ing She was tired of the attention 
SR , D G | |D | 
mee like a queen ee a crown Tired of playin’ the role of Big Jim’s wife a 
G D G 
She fluttered her iat ciate She hd done a lot of bad nee 
ae peace A |D 
And whispered in his ear Even once tried suicide 
: soo e 9 » | G |D 
“Sorry, darlin’, that I’m late Was lookin’ to do just one good deed 


JA | 
- But he didn’t seem to hear ee re died 
| |p | 
arin’ into space : She was gazin’ to the future 


G [A 
Riding on the Jack of Hearts 


2s 


We 


Lily washed ae face, took her dress off and 
Buried : away are 
“Has your luck run out,” she laughed at him 
“Well, I peas you must have known it would corneas 
Be caret not to inch the wall 
There’s a penasney coat of paint 
I'm atid to see you’re stil alive 
You're bck like a saint” 
Dov the oe footsteps 

G 


[A 
Were comin’ for the Jack of Hearts 


D 
The backstage manager 
Ic | |p Pale 
Was pacing all around by his chair 
“There’s something funny going on,” 
|G tal |D an 
He said, “I can just feel it in the air” 
|G i) 
He went to get the hangin’ judge 
A D 
But the hangin’ judge was drunk 
IG |p 
As the leading actor hurried by 
JA 
In the costume of a monk 
|D 
There was no actor anywhere 


© JA 
Better than the Jack of Hearts 


D 
Lily’s arms were locked around 
Ke | |D 
The man that she dearly loved to touch 
| 
She forgot all about 
G D 
The man she couldn’t stand who hounded her so much 
G D 
“[ve missed you so,” she said to him 
[A |D 
And he felt she was sincere 
Ke |D 
But just beyond the door 
[A | 
He felt jealousy and fear 


D 
Just another night 


|e JA 
In the life of the Jack of Hearts 


D 
No one knew the circumstance 
IG | |D_ 
But they say that it happened pretty quick 
| 
The door to the dressing room 
G |D 
Burst open and a cold revolver clicked 
lie [> 
And Big Jim was standin’ there 
JA |D 
Ya couldn’t say surprised 
G D 
Rosemary right beside him 
A | 
Steady in her eyes 
D 
She was with Big Jim 


G JA 
But she was leanin’ to the Jack of Hearts 


14. 


16. 


D | Ic | 
Two doors down the boys finally made it 


|D 
Through the wall 


| | 
And cleaned out the bank safe 


|G |D 

It’s said that they got off with quite a haul 
G |D 
In the darkness by the river bed 
| A |D 

They waited on the ground 

ie |p 
For one more member 

[A | 

Who had business back in town 


|D | 
But they couldn’t go no further 


@ | A 
Without the Jack of Hearts 


D | 
The next day was hangin’ day 
lc | |D (it 
The sky was overcast and black 
Big Jim lay covered up 
G | |D 
Killed by a penknife in the back 
[G |p 
And Rosemary on the gallows 
JA |D 
She didn’t even blink 
|G |D 
The hangin’ judge was sober 
[A | 
He hadn’t had a drink 
|D 


The only person on the scene 


G A 
Missin’ was the Jack of Hearts 


D 
The cabaret was empty now 


IG | (Mile ee 
A sign said, “‘Closed for repair” 
Lily had already taken 
G | bie Ab ailiwil 
All of the dye out of her hair 

|G |p 
She was thinkin’ ’bout her father 
A |D 

Who she very rarely saw 
G D 
Thinkin’ "bout Rosemary 

A 
And thinkin’ about the law 

|p 
But most of all 


|c JA |p 
She was thinkin’ bout the Jack of Hearts. 
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Shelter from the Storm 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 
Moderately fast 
D G 
\\ # 
vm i Fae SEE pag ft 
| & ay 4 | an ae ea hy a == | 
Twas in an - oth - er life - time One of toil and 
word was spoke be - tween us There was lit - tle risk in - 
ly I turned a - round and She was stand - in 
dep - u - ty walks on hard nails And the preach - er rides a 
lit - tle hill - top vil - lage They gam - bled for my 
é i iE ms = ie =a] 
| T¢ te SS = 2 E a 
ANB) See) (a ee ——4 o 
— 
Toyow . Oi 
a fie ale 
484,434 (0me 10 
ol fl Q- 
o =e 
oe 
D 
mean _ ae | 
ies 22h ee eee eee eee See a 
Cf 
blood When black - ness was a vir - tue And the 
volved Ev - ‘ry - thing up to that point Had been 
there ‘ With sil - ver brace - lets on her wrists And 
mount But noth - ing real - ly mat - ters much It’s 
clothes I bar - gained for sal - va - tion An’ they 
om: 
—— : ee 
se == 


OD oO = 
S o 
c D 
oe a a a = : Se 
= — ——— 
_—— SS —— ? =a ; = 
road was full of mud. I came in from the 
left un - re- solved.___ Try im - ag - in - ing a 
flow - ers in her hair. She walked up to me so 
doom a - lone that counts.__ And the one-eyed un - der - 
gave me a le - thal dose. 


I of - fered up my 
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; aa 

D me rs 

Fa ES 

tm 

re} 

Les «| 

a 

‘S) 

= 

ro 

an; 

wm 

WN 

G — 

om ; g 

hn 2) an os Se oe = = e 

mNBY,  _ aa ees oi 

wil - der - ness A crea - ture void_— of form “Come 
place Where it’s al - ways safe__. and warm “Come 
grace - ful - ly And took my = crown of  thorns___ “Come 
tak - er He blows a fu - tile horn “Come 
in - no - cence And got te - paid__._-_-~ with =scom “Come 


(So Dn S=aweeee wen 


— 


= ae 

es] 

: 

v<) i eae 

Ss 

rs) 

© 

= 

lo 

a5, 

PS 

4 D G 

= 

. SS 

if I pass — this way 4- gain You can rest — a 
burned out from _ ex -  haus-tion Bur - ied in : ea 
Now there’sa wall ___ be - tween us Some-thin there’s_ een 
I’ve heard new - bom ba-bies wail - in’ Like a mom - a 
Well I’m liv-in’ in a_ for-eign coun-try But I’m bound to  cross_ e 
= 


oQ- 


$1 | 


do my best for her On 
hail Poi - soned in the bush - es An’ 
lost I took too much for grant - ed 
And old men with bro - ken’ teeth 


ra - zor’s edge 


G D 
= = ——— 
—_ Se ee ff 
that I e1ye sees my word. In a world of steel - eyed 
blown out on = the trail. Hunt - ed like a 
Got my sig - nals _—_ crossed. Just to think that it 
Strand - ed with - out love. Do I un - der- stand your 


day Tl make _ it mine. If I could on - ly tum 


aw. 
————— 
aus LJ a, 
a oe 
4 ‘ a 4 a Cd a 
C 


—— 


By. a ; 

6 SS SF — 
death and men —_ fight - ing to warm ___ “Come 
croc - o - dile —__ Rav - aged in xe corn “Come 
all be - gan __ On a long for - got - ten morn—_— “Come 
ques - tion, man __ Is it hope - less and for - lorn —___ “Come 
back the clock __ To when God and her were born —__ “Come 

f) a" A 
7s ic = TY 

wr s | gl Pi 

— — = re 

==] a : ade 

oe ea 

Ae SSS SS SS 
res 
D G D 
an. 
7 a’ 

eat z N —— = oa Ny a a 

BW 2] eS eee eT P. > 
in,’ she said, “Tl give __ you Shel-ter from— the storm.” 
ine she said, “Dll give you Shel-ter from— the storm.” 
in,’ she said, “Tl give you Shel-ter from — the storm.” 
in,’ she said, “Til give you Shel-ter from — the storm.” 
in,’ she said, “I'll give you Shel-ter from_— the storm.” 


Sud-den - 
Well the 
lin 2) 
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Idiot Wind 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 
Moderately 
Cm y D 
,. 1 <= = = — 
et 
O\R) Se | ee - + 
1. Some -one’s_ got it in for me They're plant - ing sto - ries 
Peo - ple see me all the time And they just cant re - mem- 
a | ) 
yaa oe tC = 2 
NG) ee 1 =| , 
e, =a ry 
mf 
rr... 
pee fie ale 
ASS ta) Tie 
Eero Ie + = 


= in the press _ Who-ev-er it is I wishthey’d 
ber how to act Their minds are filled with 

fh 4 roam Deas | — Saas 

‘vy —< “FF  ¢@ = The 
See eee 
SE ———————— SS 
D 

4 
[| \s ¢ 

(ae — || 


7 _& . 
te aes a Pp 
i (2. a DB 
i ea ee are ae) L | J 


cut it out But when they Will I can on - ly 
big i -  deas Im - ag - es And dis - tort - ed 
cy : —s O — a Se" cee ee eS ee 


rad. 
bd iY: 
iy Aa 
ener ere] 
G° Oe 
G Em Bm 
(\\ ¥ —— os 
A i oe —~g@* 
_————————————— SSS EES 
y = 5 Y <eae 
They say I shot _ a man__ named Gray__ And 


fae’ Gin Hd die dal al 


Am G Em 
f\ ee — 
ar a ¢ : If x = <= 
_—— oe = ee ee ——— 
NG) Sa Sema f —t roa 
took his wife __ to ioe ea= ly She in eet = i ed eg 
had to ask me where it was at ] could-n’t be - lieve _— af - ter 


SS eee 


“3 a : G : 


mil-lion bucks —— And when she died 


it came to me I can’t help_— 
all these years _—_— You did-n’t know__ me an-y bet - ter than that 


G (G 
au. ———— Sw = —— 
eyes ea 4 — a a a 
 — ——_ ar ae oes oe ee 


Id - i - ot wind —_ Blow - in’ ev - ‘ry time____ you move your mouth_ 
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Hey 


GNIM LOICI 


SS ee 


Blow-ing down the back - roads _ head - in’ south._ 


ij 
: 
HH 


Id - ee Ot wind 
= gs zi 4 iA 
= 8 ob = 
rau 
aT [eat f 4 | 
-— 7 ~CUG 7 
Ci 5 
4 P; 
C G 
fa “ - ee — PE 
A i | \ fae 
2 aa == = 
Blow - ing ev - ‘ry time__— you move— Wow Tern —— You’re an 
f\ + ee 
n-* i e: i j ow — ~§ ey ESS 
G—~— : Oe o—_ = Es —— 
y == non ee 
ra 
a SS Se 
D G 
He pieameae SS ae ee SD . SS eT 
—= = a oe ee 
e 
id - ipso babe == It’s a won = der that you stillknow how_ to breathe._ 
pe ry ae \) | 
 —— —— — — ——— — a 
——= =—— — eee So ee Sa ae 
Cae 5 C4 
(oe, 
rat. | 
———————— el 
tj 
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to 


Cm 
I ran into the fortune teller 
|D_ ee ag [G_ Dara 
Who said beware of lightning that might strike 
Cm 
I haven’t known peace and quiet 


D G 
For so long I can’t remember what it’s like 


| Em |Bm 
There’s a lone soldier on the cross 
Am G 
Smoke pourin’ out of a box-car door 


Em | Bm 

You didn’t know it, you didn’t think it could be done 
lAm Ke 

In the final end he won the war 
| Bm | Cc 

After losin’ every battle 


Cm 

I woke up on the roadside 

y ba) | : Sai iad 
Daydreamin’ *bout the way things sometimes are 


Cm 

Visions of your chestnut mare 

D eer IG | 

Shoot through my head and are makin’ me see stars 
|Em : | Bm 

You hurt the ones that I love best 


| Am |G 
And cover up the truth with lies 


Em | Bm 

One day you'll be in the ditch 
Am G 

Flies buzzin’ around your eyes 


Bm c 
Blood on your saddle 


G 
Idiot wind 
c | |G | 
Blowing through the flowers on your tomb 
ic | D sus 4 | D | 
Blowing through the curtains in your room 
Gc | 
Idiot wind 
Cc | le 
Blowing every time ya move your teeth 
ae 
You're an idiot, babe 


|D | |G 
It’s a wonder that you still know how to breathe 


Cm 
It was gravity which pulled us down 


D Ic 
And destiny which broke us apart 


Cm 
You tamed the lion in my cage 


|p | |G | 
But it just wasn’t enough to change my heart 
|Em | Bm 


Now everything’s a little upside down 
Am G 

As a matter of fact the wheels have stopped 
Em | Bm 
What’s good is bad, what’s bad is good 

| Am |G 
You'll find out when you reach the top 

| Bm | Cc 
You’re on the bottom 


Cm 
I noticed at the ceremony 

ID Co Ic ive 
Your corrupt ways had finally made you blind 


Cm 
I can’t remember your face anymore 


D G 

Your mouth is changed, your eyes don’t look into mine 
| Em | Bm 

The priest wore black on the seventh day 


| Am | G 
And sat stone-faced while the building burned 
Em | Bm 
I waited for you on the running boards 
| Am Ke | 
Near the cypress tree while the springtime turned 
Bm | (@} 
Slowly into autumn 


Gg | | 
Idiot wind 
c | G | 
Blowing like a circle around my skull 
| Cc | | D sus 4 
From the Grand Coulee Dam to the Capitol 
Gc | 
Idiot wind 
c IG | 
Blowing every time you move your teeth 


iG 
You’re an idiot, babe 


| 


[D | |G 
It’s a wonder that you still know how to breathe 


Cm 
I can’t feel you anymore 


D |G | 
I can’t even touch the books you’ve read 
Cm 


Everytime I crawl past your door 
|D G 

I been wishin’ I was somebody else instead 
Em | Bm 
Down the highway, down the tracks 
Am | G 
Down the road to ecstasy 
Em | Bm 
I fotlowed you beneath the stars 
Am G 
Hounded by your memory 

Bm : iC 
And all your ragin’ glory 
Cm 
I been double-crossed now : 

D | G 

For the very last time and now I’m finally free 
Cm | 
I kissed goodbye the howling beast an 


D |G 
On the borderline which separated you from me 


Em Bm 
You'll never know the hurt I suffered 


Am |G 

Nor the pain I rise above 
Em | Bm 

And [ll never know the same about you 
| Am | G 

Your holiness or your kind of love 


| Bm 
And it makes me feel 


Ne al 


So sorry 


G | 
Idiot wind 


@ | |G 

Blowing through the buttons of our coats 

Cc [Dss4 |b | 
Blowing through the letters that we wrote 

G 

Idiot wind 


c es 

Blowing through the dust upon our shelves 
les 

We’re idiots, babe 


; [D |G 
It’s a wonder we can even feed ourselves 
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Meet Me in the Morning 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY D G7 AT 
ie) xXO000 (a) tay Te) 
mace Rae HH BE 
Slow Blues 
. Meet me in _ the morn-ing__— - ty- Sixth__ and Wa-ba- “or 


= eee 


=== a mee 


G7 


Meet me in the morn-ing— 


D 
a Ls ee, 
; eI 
f i 
(9 = =~ 
rey eed ~~ ris hor ae ise 
— 


Fif - ty - Sixth __ and Wa -ba - sha 


G7 D 
ps —a | ee 
—! = —— c = Fs — = 
By time the snow be - gins to thaw. —_ 


ONINYOW AHL NI AW LASAW 


[et —— | — 
fa aN PR H 4 — H 
(ee a a a a 


© ee Oo H | a H 
2 ee, a a a a ee as ca T 
e C/ 


ad 


D | D 
2. They say the darkest hour 4. The birds are flying low, babe 

G7 |D | | G7 |p | | 

Is right before the dawn Honey I feel so exposed 

G7 ; | Gi 

They say the darkest hour Well the birds are flying low, babe 

D | [D | 
Is right before the dawn Honey I feel so exposed 
AT AT | 

But you wouldn’t know it by me Well now I ain’t got any matches 

G7 |D | Il G D | ll 

Every day’s been darkness since you been gone And the station doors are closed 

D | D | 
3. Little rooster crowin’ 5. Well I struggled through barbed wire 


G7 D G7 |D 
There must be something on his mind Felt the hail fall from above 


G7 G7 
Little rooster crowin’ Well I struggled through barbed wire 


|D | |D | 
There must be something on his mind Felt the hail fall from above 
|A7 | |A7 
Well I feel just like that rooster Well you know I even outran the hound dogs 
ce) ee || G7 |D | Il 
Honey ya treat me so unkind Honey you know I’ve earned your love 


D 
6. Look at the sun 
| | 


G7 |D 

Sinkin’ like a ship 

G7 

Look at the sun 
1D 

Sinkin’ like a ship 

AT a 

Ain’t that just like my heart, babe 


G7 [oy i pal 
When you kissed my lips 
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Buckets of Rain 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 


BOB DYLAN ak 
A Lom D shee D sus2 
Moderately 


1. Buck-ets of  rain,— buck-ets of tears — Got all them buck ets com - in’ 


sus4 
Dsus2 D G D 
— — ~— nt ~e 
a 
out of my _  ears.__ Buck-ets of moon - beams in my hand. ___ 
meas 


(a0 SS eee ee ee 


——— 
2 a a ae 


I got all the love Hon -ey ba-by you__ can stand.__. 


f) ¥ 

; fescnaers eat — 
ee ; = ae 
67 SS SS 


yj 1 ae ee 


Ae CIE See ee 

CA SS Seen. GE Eee ee 

SSS a a Lae 2 ey =a ==] 
- nile, [ean] See = 
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p idp Ip Sus D 
Obes I been meek and hard like an oak 
[psusz2 pv |p sts D 


Iseen pretty people disappear like smoke 


@ 
Friends will arrive 


|p 
Friends will disappear | 


[A Gc | 
If you want me 


D A7 |D I 
Honey baby, I’ll be here 


paisa D [pigs n | 
3. Like your smile and your fingertips 


Desuss 0 |p $us3 op 
Like the way that you move your lips 


[er 
I like the cool way 
D 
You look at me 


A G 
Everything about you 


a Aa |p il 
Is bringing me misery 


Denes D (op Sees D 
4. Little red wagon, little red bike 


4 s4 
|p sus 2 D | D Sus 3 


‘D 
T ain’t no monkey but I know what I like 
IG | 
I like the way you love me 
|D | 

Strong and slow 

JA G 
[’m takin’ you with me 


D Aq Ip | fl 
Honey baby, when I go 


patisp | pius2D | 

5. Life is sad, life is a bust 
Dns pus D 
All ya can do is do what you must 


ic | 
You do what you must do 


|p 
And ya do it well 
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You're a Big Girl Now 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


Moderately slow 
Bm 


ia Te 


e 


off-a my feet_ And I’m back in the rain__ Oh__——C—Csaand You’ are: rn’ dry’ and 


TS a a oe oes a, a. — 
endl FY. al 
ea ———— See c 

G Bm? C Am7 

4 
= ee—  )—  ? => 
© ———————— = 
You made it there_ some - how 
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1.- 4. 5. D. C. (Instrumental) 
Bm7 Am7 DI G D Dp and fade 
i”, pe ott 
————— 5 S 
HES —— —— H = 
a 
> A t7) 
You're a big__ girl now. > 
ies) 
KD /——_ §— fee Sg as —— Rg H Q 
— p ; vs) 
le 
S 
<tr, a 
ee ee 
Go | er | a 
(== SSS | a 
7) O o) O 
Bm | Bm 
2. Bird on the horizon 4. Love is so simple 
Am7 | Am7 
Sittin’ on a fence To quote a phrase 
Bm Bm 
He’s singin’ his song for me You've known it all the time 
Am7 Am7 
At his own expense I'm learnin’ it these days 
|G ie 
And I’m just like that bird Oh, I know where I can find you 
@ c 
Oh - oh Oh 4 oh 
as. IG Bm7|c lc Bm7 |C 
Singin’ just for you In somebody’s room 
| Am7 | | Am7 | 
I hope that you can hear It’s a price I have to pay 
Bm7  <Am7 D9 |G lity Bm7 Am7 D9 | {lis || 
Hear me singin’ through these tears You're a big girl all the way 
Bm Bm 
3. Time is a jet plane 5. A change in the weather 
Am7 | Am7 
It moves too fast Is known to be extreme 
Bm Bm 
Oh, but what a shame But what’s the sense of changing 
| Am7 Am7 
If all we’ve shared can’t last Horses in midstream 
G G 
I can change, I swear I’m going out of my mind 
Ic Ic 
Oh - oh Oh - oh 
[|G Bm7|c |G Bm7|C 
See what you can do , With a pain that stops and starts 
| Am7 | |Am7 | 
I can make it through Like a corkscrew to my heart 
Bm7 Am7 vd9 {|G |D_ |i Bm7 Am7 po le |D || D.c. (instrumental) and fade 
You can make it too Ever since we’ve been apart 
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Simple Twist of Fate 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 
D G F#m D7 Gm A 
XQO0O0 {e) 
Moderately 
D G D 
{\ # 

Ve) aS, aera ene | ae ee eee) | Rasy Wa 

(2 ————— —— A So = 
They sat to-geth-er in the park 
A sax - 0 - phone some-place far off played 
He hears the tick - ing of the clocks 


Fem D F 
f\ « 
C Ly a ere a) We ar ee | ee Be ee Gare eee OE 
CI ae ee ee ee bs ee Se a 
Qe ee ew ee 2S = ae 
As the eve-ning sky grew dark She lookedat him and he felt a 
As she was walk - in’ by the ar - cade As_ the light bust througha beat-up 
And walks a- long with a par-rot that talks Hunts her down by’ the _ wa-ter-front 


spark Tin - gle to his bones 
shade Where he was wak - in’ up 
docks Where the sail - ors all come in 
CE ES SS eT EE [ES eae] 
as Silo ee es ee es tame 
Cfo 3 _ 21S La, <a e! i a ery ees |} eee ae 
2 rE EEE a ere, i Sy Ea a aa 
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== ae ames 


Gm 
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"Twas then he felt a - lone__ And wished that he’d gone _ straight And 
She droppeda coin in - to the cup Of a blind man at the _ gate And 
May - be shell pick him out__ a - gain How long —— must he wait 

= == 

= = o 
eS ern 


watched out for a sim - ple twist of fate. 
for - got a - bout a sim - ple twist of fate. 
Once more ___ for a sim - ple twist of fate? 


. 3 
ai. ms 
[sy ay Na ees a fe es BE See ees 
———— ———— ——_———— 
ae 
They walked a - long by the old ca - nal 
He woke up, 
Peo - ple 


con - fused 
see her 
and feel 


tle 
- nt 


where 
much 


did 


mem - ber 


well 


with - in 
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ALVA AO LSIML ATdWIS 
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ALVA JO LSIML AIdWIS 


D... ~MGeuepailinn, Tiny Ciaies fos 
FH FE GH ER AER aH 


SSS Ss 


And stopped in - to a strange__ ho - tel__. With a burn - in’ shies 
He told him-self he did - n’t care__. Pushed the win - a o - pen wide— 
I still be-lieve she i But I lost the ring — 
: =F 
Gm 
f\\ + 
| is rea } 
ees He felt the heat ___ of the night __ 
ees Felt an emp - ti - ness__ in - side To which he 
— She was born —_ in Spring —__ But 
au. 
| 7 we (\ 
——— —- 
> Te 2 
. y a 
(oP, 
4 
6 = pt 
CG A) e 
ee eee 
D A G D 
= —————— ; 
G2 — se ———— 
OI aay Se 
Hit him like a feist train Mov - ing with a sim - 
just could not te - late_.__ = Brought on by a sim - 
I was born too inte ee ee Blame _ it on a sim - 


— a 
SSS 7 = a 
_——— eat: 
C G e; 


Q 
| 
=o 
2 


Ca ae 6 H 
i" ~ane 
ple twist__ of fate. 
ple twist__ of fate. 
ple twist__ oof  fate.__ 


a ma 
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Up to Me 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


F Am Bb © 


Moderately fast 


At least I heard your blue-bird 
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eS 
aS 
=| 
‘e) 
= 
esi 


know you're long 


Nc. ||F | Am 
If I'd of thought about it I never would’ve done it 


| Bb 
I guess I would-a let it slide 


|F | Am . 
If I’d-a lived my life by what others were thinkin’ 
| Bb | 
The heart inside me would-a died 


F c F 

I was just too stubborn to ever be governed 
|F Am |Bb 

By enforced insanity 

F | Am 

Someone had to reach for the risin’ star 

| Bb lip ie Fe [sae 

I guess it was up to me 


nc. || F | Am 
Oh, the Union Central is pullin’ out 


| Bb 
And the orchids are in bloom 


| F | Am 
I’ve only got me one good shirt left 


| Bb 
And it smells of stale perfume 


F @ |F 
In fourteen months I’ve only smiled once 
|F Am |Bb 
And I didn’t do it consciously 


F | Am 

Somebody’s got to find your trail ; 

| Bb ieee kr cate olan 
I guess it must be up to me 


nc. || F | Am 
It was like a revelation 


| Bb 
When you betrayed me with your touch 


F Am 
I'd just about convinced myself 


| Bb | 
‘That nothin’ had changed that much 


|F Cc |F 
The old Rounder in the iron mask 
F Am {Bb | 
Slipped me the master key 


F | Am 
Somebody had to unlock your heart 


| Bb |F |r c |F |Bb 
He said it was up to me 


nc. ||F | Am 
Well, I watched you slowly disappear 


Bb | 
Down into the officers’ club 
F Am 
I would’ve followed you in the door 
Bb | 
But I didn’t have a ticket stub 
[FO cc |F 
So I waited all night ’til the break of day 


wie Am IBb 
Hopin’ one of us could get free 


FE | Am 
When the dawn came over the river bridge 
| Bb ale cc (eae 


I knew it was up to me 


2 


oO 
WN 


dW OLdn 


Nc. ||F | Am N.C. || F | Am 
Oh, the only decent thing I did 9. Well, Dupree came in pimpin’ tonight 
| Bb | | Bb 
When I worked as a postal clerk To the Thunderbird Cafe 
|F [Am F | Am 
Was to haul your picture down off the wall Crystal wanted to talk to him 
| Bb | Bb | 
Near the cage where I used to work [had to look the other way 
|F c |F F © F | 
Was [ a fool or not to try Well, I just can’t rest without you, love 
| F Am | Bb 2 Am | Bb 
To protect your identity J need your company 
|F | Am | F | Am 
You looked a little burned out, my friend But you ain’t a-gonna cross the line 
| Bb ; |F ee OnE (Oca B19 | Bb |r |F ec |F [Bb 
I thought it might be up to me I guess it must be up to me 
nc. ||F |Am nc. || F | Am 
Well, I met somebody face to face 10.  There’s a note left in the bottle 
| Bb | Bb 
And J had to remove my hat You can give it to Estelle 
| F | Am F | Am 
She’s everything I need and love She’s the one you been wondrin’ about 
| Bb | Bb 
But I can’t be swayed by that But there’s really nothin’ much to tell 
[F Ce) | F |F gia 
It frightens me, the awful truth We both heard voices for awhile 
|F Am |Bb |F Am [Bb | 
Of how sweet life can be Now the rest is history 
|F | Am F | Am 
But she ain’t a-gonna make a move Somebody’s got to cry some tears 
| Bb lr |r c |F |Bo | Bb |r [Fc |¥F |Bb 
I guess it must be up to me I guess it must be up to me 
nc. || F |Am nc. || F [A 
We heard the Sermon on the Mount ie = go on boys and play your hands 


| Bb 
And I knew it was too complex 
| F | Am 
It didn’t secs i. anything more 


Than what the broken glass reflects 


Life is a pantomime 
F | Am 
The ringleaders from the county seat 


| Bb | 
Say you don’t have all that much time 


|F c | F |F Comal 
When you bite off more than you can chew And the girl with me behind the shades 
|F Am | Bb | F Am [Bb | 
You pay the penalty She ain’t my property 


F Am 

Somebody’s got to tell the tale 

| Bb ee [Eee rE 2 | Bb 
I guess it must be up to me 


nc. || F 


F | Am 

One of us has got to hit the road 

| Bb lr |r c |F |Bb 
I guess it must be up to me 


B | Am ; 
12. And if we never meet again 
Bb 
Baby remember me 
| F | Am 
How my lone guitar played sweet for you 
| Bb 
: That old-time melody 
|F c|F 
And the harmonica around my neck 
|F Am [Bb | 
[Des it for you, free 
[Am 
No a else could ony oe tune 
II 


You nee it was up to He 
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I Shall Be Released 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


They say ev-’ry-thing can be re - placed, Yet ev- ry dis - tance is not 
They say ev-’ry man __ needs pro - tec-tion,_— They say__._ ev - ry man must 
a a a: 
(45 Eile 7] @# 4 


A E7 A Bm 
a a 2 ae ss ey Lee ey =e pe 
Pp .aa _S SS ain Sn Ga ie DS aay a Se ae ain Gy a (Se ee ee) 
lfovLwh 2S. Diy Jee eee ( Ge |) (ee ee ee A... ee an ea ae ee 
| VY YY aa! a eo EE. eee ee eee ee eee 
Neate s= = Sor | re- mem - ber ev - ‘ry face 
fall Yet I swear I see my re - flec - tion 
hu ¥ M vl = — aa \ 
Bee Ss EE Leen Re ee eae See (eee eee ee OE eee ee) ee) ee ee 
eh a» Lo eee SS aS Sy ee Bey Cy nee See ee ee eee ee a 


| 
q 


Efe ) oS aarrane k Se ee, ba a Sat ES ae ee eee | Pee ee) Ge ee Las 
is Sl ran Re a a ) RE Si ES ES I EE a ee 
— en a a 


C#m Bm A ET %A 
Geegt Eee ee 
Of ev - ry man— who put me here. : 
Some place so high a - bove this wall. I see my light sabe 
! a... _~ 
OT a Ly ee es eee eee See (eS (=| 
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A See mmm I SEE —— 
eo a= ae a eee Hae ee —Se 

al a ee ee To ae Ba 


l 


A Bm To cota Sn Bm A 


shall be re - leased. 


ae SS Ee ae | 
— Ea ee ee ‘ees | 
>a ay | 


I shall be re - leased.______ Stand-ing next to me in this lone - ly 


"i, N — ——— (is 
Pe Sh SS es Sear ES Se) St ee ee eee eee, ie * ae (6 ee ee ee eee eee ee 
Ch. =. _— — rt oS Ss en ee eee eee eee Ee ST ee ey ee ey Ieee eS) 
la aa a ee eT a a=) De o ha ee es | a aaa! 
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Bm C#m Bm A E7 
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Bm 
——_—— 
eee ae 
—— 
that he was 


[mei sae: 
Cry -ing out — 


fl AEB 


Pee ewe 

ere) 

| a eee) 
shout 


hear him 


a 
Soca 
All day long I! 
ieee | 
EE ae 

= ae. “an 
[ani 


I SHALL BE RELEASED 
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Odds and Ends 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


Moderately slow Rock Blues 


and I take my _ place_ You break your prom - ise 
take your file__ and you bend my head_ nev-ercan sre - mem-ber an - y- 


De f | eet t+ ——— pny ee) 
02) a 
Ea ieee eee d i et [i |) ee a aes 
| a | | BS SS EEE SS eee eS ES SOS SSS) 
o - ver the place— You prom-ised to love. me, but what do I see __ 
thing that you said__ You prom-ised to love__ me, but what do I know,_ You're 
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a” ar a ae ee eee a tg en ee Se CO 
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know what I’m say -in’__ ~=and you know what I mean _ From now on—_— you'd 
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While you’re do-in’ it,__ keep that juice to your -self_ 


‘a Ses ft er 
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Million Dollar Bash 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
! E/B 
BOB DYLAN tee ofee 8. sae ae 


Moderately 


1. Well, that big dumb blonde With her wheel 


Tur-tle, that friend of theirs With his checks all forged_ And his cheeks in a chunk With his 


gon-na be there At that mil-lion dol -lar bash. 


Sy Sy 
Ooh, ba -_ by, ooh - c= Ooh, ba -_ by, 
4 , L a: a 
GA JU LW Dies —— De DE Ee ee = aaa eee Ey = BE 
git Fe = i of 12S reay Se 
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A E E/B B7 E 
mar nr, =a = 
SS eee H 
H <p | ———————_ fo —-————— 


ooh - CC as It’s that mil - lion dol - lar bash. 


E 

Ev rybody from right now 
A 

To over there and back 


E 
The louder they come 
|B7 | 
The harder they crack 
E 
Come now, sweet cream 


A 
Don’t forget to flash 
E 
We’re all gonna meet 
|B7 E 
At that million dollar bash 


c#m J; A E | 
Ooh, baby, ooh-ee 
C#m | A E 
Ooh, baby, ooh-ee 

lE/B B7 IE 
It’s that million dollar bash 


Well, I took my counselor 
Out to the barn 

silly Nelly was there 

_ fold him a yarn 

then ae came Jones | 
Eapued the trash 
Byrybody went down 


|B7 E 
To that million dollar bash 


c#m [Sa e 
Ooh, baby, ooh-ee 
c#m E 


[A 
Ooh, baby, ooh-ee 


|E/B  B7 |E 
It’s that million dollar bash 


Be 


well, I’m hittin’ it too hard 

“A: Hore won't take 

I ay up in the mornin’ 

But it’s on early to wake 

First ve hello, goodbye 

Ten nih and then crash 
E 


But we’re all gonna make it 


| B7 E 
At that million dollar bash 


C#m |e is) 
Ooh, baby, ooh-ee 
C#m | A 


Ooh, baby, ooh-ee 
|E/B B7 |E 
It’s that million dollar bash 


E 

Well, I looked at my watch 
lA 

I looked at my wrist 

E 

Punched myself in the face 
B7 

With my fist 

| E | 

I took my potatoes 

A 

Down to be mashed 


E 
Then I made it over 


| B7 E 
To that million dollar bash 


c#m A E 
Ooh, baby, ooh-ee 
c#m | 


A E 
Ooh, baby, ooh-ee 
|E/B BT |E 
It’s that million dollar bash 


HSV4 YVTIOU NOITHUW 
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wrong, 


me 


She nev -er does 
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me 
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it 
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song. 
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F ma. ata 


go-ing down_ 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 
Slowly, with a beat 
. Pm 


Goin’ to Acapulco 
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GOIN’ TO ACAPULCO 
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Goin’ to have some fun 


A [E 
Now whenever I get up 
|D [A | | 
And can’t find what I need 
|E 

I just make it down to Rose Marie’s 

[D_ so) host 
On my white fast faithful steed 


A |A7 

It’s not a bad way to get there 
|D | Bm 

And I ain’t complainin’ none 


[A |E 
If the wheel don’t drop and the train don’t stop 
(D [Bm || 
I’m bound to meet the sun 


A [AD | 

Goin’ to Acapulco 

A Ic | 

Goin’ on the run 

A {A  D 
Goin’ down to see some girl 
A | Bm 
Goin’ to have some fun 
FHi+9 | | 

Yeah 


A 
Goin’ to have some fun 


N =a: 
0 at aa 


to have some fun. 


A E 
Now if someone offers me a joke 
D A || 
I just say no thanks 
|E 
I try to tell it like it is 


|D [A | il 
And keep away from pranks 


A AT 
Well sometime you know when a well breaks down 
D | Bm | 
I just go pump on it some 
A |E 
Rose Marie, she likes to go to big places 
{ D [Bm || 
And just set there waitin’ for me to come 


A JAD | 

Goin’ to Acapulco 

A |G 

Goin’ on the run 

A |A oD | 

Goin’ down to see some girl 

A Bm | 

Goin’ to have some fun , 
FHi+9 | | 

Yeah 


A 
Goin’ to have some fun 
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Old man 


— 


sail 


On there ___ 


hook 


a 


ling hook — Gon - na 


suck 


down _ 


Moderately 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


Apple Suckling Tree 


SSS 
ae iy 
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Gon - na pull man 
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APPLE SUCKLING TREE 


fe i a Ee 


No Chord 


eS aS a ere 


That’s un - der - neath__ 


that tree There’s 


gon - na 


————— CH 
cel ee 
ie} 
eae | a eT, 
| (eal 
G Wie (Ge G IN (Ge D AT7 
4s = 
7 Unis a l} zz SS a a 
ia ( = ae Say Sa | Le ee ee ee [ee 
GABP. — 7 SSS IE a be no ee ene ee ae ee Se See ee ee eee ed 
ee — — 
be just you __ me __ Un - der-neath that ap - ple suck- ling tree__ Oh 


D | 
I push him back and I stand in line 


| 
Oh yeah! 


| | 
Then I hush my Sadie and stand in line 
|A7 
Oh yeah! 
|D |D7 
Then I hush my Sadie and stand in line 
| G7 
I get on board in two-eyed time 
| D la7 |p | Il 
Oh yeah! 


D | 
Under that apple suckling tree 
| 
Oh yeah! 
| 
Under that apple suckling tree 


| A7 
Oh yeah! 
D NC. |p7 N&. 
Underneath that tree 
|G N.C. Fe 
There’s just gonna be you and me 


Nc. |D }A7 
Underneath that apple suckling tree 


|D 
Oh yeah! 


D | 
Now, who’s on the table, who’s to tell me? 


| 
Oh yeah! 


| 
Who’s on the table, who’s to tell me? 


|A7 } 
Oh yeah! 


D | D7 

Who should I tell, oh, who should I tell? 
|G7 | 

The forty-nine of you go burn in hell 


|p | A7 |p 
Oh underneath that old apple suckling tree 


|DAD 
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Lo and Behold! 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 
D7 D9 G9 F 
ce A 
Moderately 
D7 D9 


a(Spoken:) 1.1 pulled — out for 


A A A 
ves { Uy 
sal =z n ys 
a Ss ay aie = 
1 TT a aT en ay wae 
a 


Ke 
ae aa = = = 
I. a 
SS ee ee —a 
ae ee ee a eS GN ee RE 
G9 D9 
San Anton’, I nev -er felt so good. My woman - said she’d 


meet me there And of course, I knew she would. The 


‘ B 

aS a So ——— 

| — oF o_o} § oi 
=a 


coachman, he hit me for my hook And he asked me my name. 


DI G9 
I give it to him right away, Then I hungmy head _ in shame. 


MS) Sl ES Ee \ 
ESN Le aa Te (hl Saas 
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[XY ca. : = ES Ly es Sz. 
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D9 G9 

was ——— n ——oe : =a rm 
——————t i | ee 
(Sung:)Lo and be - hold! Lo and be - hold! Look-in’ for___—s my 2 

, a 
ax. bs 1 t\ \ Ly | ae! 
—— ——— — ————— re 
ej" —_ § —$ — aa j ; = =e B om 5 


F No Chord > 
a a =— ———— 
a =a 0 EE EE —— ee en a a a i | 
lo and be -_ hold, Get me out - a here, my dear man! __ 
aN 
= —— aes or = re — 
Ria. Oh a” i es Saas [ ry - —H 


2: 


D9 | 
I come into Pittsburgh 


G9 | 
At six-thirty flat. 

| D9 
I found myself a vacant seat 

|G9 

An’ [| put down my hat. 
D9 | | 
“What’s the matter, Molly, dear, 
G9 
What’s the matter with your mound?” 
D9 | 
“What’s it to ya, Moby Dick? 
G9 
This is chicken town!” 
D9 | 
Lo and behold! Lo and behold! 
G9 | 
Lookin’ for my lo and behold, 


F N.C. | N.C. 
Get me outa here, my dear man! 


3: 


D9 
1 bought my girl 


A herd of moose, 


G9 
One she could call her own. 


D9 
Well, she came out the very next day 


G9 

To see where they had flown. 

D9 | | 
I'm goin’ down to Tennessee, 


G9 

Get me a truck ’r somethin’. 

D9 | |Go 
Gonna save my money and rip it up! 
D9 | 
Lo and behold! Lo and behold! 

G9 | 

Lookin’ for my lo and behold, 

F N.C. | N.C, 

Get me outa here, my dear man! 


4. 


D9 | 

Now, I come in on a ferris wheel 
| Go 

An’ boys, I sure was slick. 

D9 atl | 

I come in like a ton of bricks, 


G9 
Laid a few tricks on ’em. 
D9 | 
Goin’ back to Pittsburgh, 
G9 
Count up to thirty, 
|D9 
Round that horn and ride that herd, 
G9 
Gonna thread up! 
D9 
Lo and behold! Lo and behold. 


G9 | | 
Lookin’ for my lo and behold, 


F N.C. | Nc, 
Get me outa here, my dear man! 
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Please, Mrs. Henry 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY Cc F 


se a ea 


Moderately 


1. Well, I’ve al - read - y had two beers read - y for the broom 


‘ai 
SS iE ee eee 


Please, Mis - sus Hen-ry, won’t you Take me to my room? I’'ma_ good ol’ boy__._ But I’ve been 


too man- y_ peo - ple 


C 
3 

a SS SS SS I 

— ——— a ss 
Drink-in’ too man-y kegs Please, Mis -sus Hen - ry, Mis-sus Hen - ry, please! 

f) 

ee et sss oe et Se 
Oo a a ee a — ae es 
Fy a a | (EN meee 
9 SS Sg SS Le ST ee ee — eee Se SS eT 
ee oe 

as — a 

ESS Se SS Ss I ee S74 Fh : ee 
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Mis-sus Hen - ry, please! 


f ) 
BE Say 
Pp 
8 (fo. Wa 
mNaP, ae 
[ee 
Knees 


2. 


Well, I’m groanin’ in a hallway 
a ion Pll be mad 

Beas, Missus Henry, won’t you | 

Take me to your dad? 

I a crime like a fish 

I a peal like a snake 

I ze bite like a turkey 

I a stor like a drake 

Please, Missus Henry, Missus Henry, please! 
Please, Missus Henry, Missus Henry, please! 


ike 
I’m down on my knees 


| N.c. 
An’ I ain’t got a dime 


An’ I ain’t got a 


3h 


Cc 
Now, don’t crowd me, lady 


| F 
Or I'll fill up your shoe 
ie 
I'm a sweet bourbon daddy 


| F 
An’ tonight I am blue 
Ic 
Pm a thousand years old 


G 
And I’m a generous bomb 


. 
Pm T-boned and punctured 


c 
But [’m known to be calm 
Please, Missus Henry, Missus Henry, please! 


F 

Please, Missus Henry, Missus Henry, please! 
lc 

I’m down on my knees 


I 


| N.C. 
An’ | ain’t got a dime 


4. 


© 

Now, I’m startin’ to drain 
| F 

My stool’s gonna squeak 


lc 

If I walk too much farther 
| F 

My crane’s gonna leak 


© 
Look, Missus Henry 
G 
There’s only so much I can do 


| F 
Why don’t you look my way 
| 


Cc 
An’ pump me a few? 
Please, Missus Henry, Missus Henry, please! 


F 

Please, Missus Henry, Missus Henry, please! 
Jc 

Pm down on my knees 


| | 


N.C. 
An’ | ain’t got a dime 
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ws 


AUNGH 'SUW “ASVATd 
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Tears of Rage 


WORDs BY BOB DYLAN 
MUSIC BY RICHARD MANUEL 
F#m Bm CHT Bm7 
Slowly 


car - ried you in our arms— On 
point-ed out _ the way to go—_— And 
pain - less__ When you 


(| yy Ee oe Ee) | eee Ee ee Seal 

me Sees SS a a ee) | Oe eee Ee SS De, Deel Os EEE en ee a) 

Bae Say, er ea EE) 1 ee ee ee EE a ee ee es ee 

2 a! Te Ea Ly Sa i ey Be ee eee Pe eS 
ee _—_—_—_—— 


aN Sea UCP peel ame mee) = oe ge 
In - de - pend - ence And now you'd throw us 
scratched your name_ in Though youjust thought. it was 
went out to__ re i All that false ___ in - 


a - side_ And 
noth -ing more_ Than a_ place for you to stand._ 
- tion Which we nev - er could be - lieve. 
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= 


dear daugh - ter ‘neath the 
want you to know that while we watched,_ You dis - 
the heart is filled with gold__ 


up on 
Ty bod 
what kind 


f) e 7 S \ 
7, a a a ueeoeoeoset 
Pr aaa ae aa ae 

Ute. ihe) WR GSS? GES Raa ae 2h see eee) 
RG Se _) Se ee ee ee a ey 


: . 
ee re 
wa. 

mS SS 

re] AG 


al - ways him, “No”?_ Tears of rage, 
was a child -ish thing to do.__ Tears of rage, 
goes from bad to  worse?_ Tears of rage, 


3 as a ae i ST ee = a SSeS 
Be) ae ee» el ee ee ee ES el ea. ee eee a ie So et ee 
ea Lk ae Se ee ee Ser a aT qm Le (S| ee) aa Se Ed) 

— 
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dOVA AOSAUVAL 
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i 
ie 
et 
a 
i 
Hs 


tears of grief,_— Why must I al-ways be the thief? 
tears of grief, — Must I al-ways be _ the thief? 
tears Ofeeenieteaa Must I al-ways 


Come to me now,. you know We’re 
Come to me now,. you know We’re 
Come to me now,_ you know We’re 


= 
if 
| 


| 
Li 
61 | la ) 
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Clothes Line Saga 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


Moderately slow 


D(a en ey Ga 1S a a ae SS EE ST eel Seed "ee! <a Gee ai = 
— 


1. Af-ter a while we took in the clothes, No-bod-y said—  ver-y 


fie 

ie Bo 1 

(a eS H a SSS St a ee LS ES ee a ee SE ee 

cs cen is 

— 4, I E H ee Sy 
C? 


ae: 7 ae 


Le 
| fe 
Bs 


Just some old wild shirts and a cou - ple pairs of pants Which 


f) oe 
7 ei 
i Saas) Se ee ee SS ee oe aaa | 
Klan = anne es ES ae eee ee ee Se) 
L'a i oe ae eae Li a a ees 
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picked up a book _— An’Pa-pa_ asked her what it was. — 


VOVS SANIT SHHLOTO 


(\me 
Be 1b re ae ea l,l 
DP. aaa Eo ee ee ee aes) 
Ut (ay Lee ee ee Ee” LS |" ee Ge ee es ee ee ee ant Ee ee ee ee a ae Sa eae 
5 ae) a ee Se ON ee ee tS aT kee Ga ease ma a Oe 
= — — 


— 


Some-one else_ asked, “What do you care?” Pa-pa said,_ “‘Well,. just be- 


fle 
Sant SS a 
Hest f . H ——_ 


Then they start-ed___. to take __ back their clothes, 


Jan - u-ar-y_ the thir-ti - eth 


SSS =| 
es BS eae EO ee a 
(2S) Bees | I eee ee ie ee eee ey | =. 
= — de =, “5 ite 
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VOVS ANITSSHLOTO 


E7 | | 
2. The next day everybody got up 


Seein’ if the clothes were dry. 


| | 
The dogs were barking, a neighbor passed, 
| 


Mama, of course, she said, ““Hi!”’ 


|A7 
“Have you heard the news?” he said, with a grin, 


“The Vice-President’s gone mad!” 
E7 | 
“Where?” “Downtown.” “When?” “Last night.” 


“Hmm, say, that’s too bad!” 

“Well, there’s nothin’ we can do about it,” said the neighbor, | 
“Tt’s just somethin’ we’re gonna have to forget.” | 

“Yes, I guess so,” said Ma, 


Then she asked me if the clothes was still wet. 


E7 | 
3. Treached up, touched my shirt, 


| 
And the neighbor said, “Are those clothes yours?” 


I said, “Some of ’em, not all of em.” 


He said, “Ya always help out around here with the chores?” 
ll Ag 
I said, “Sometime, not all the time.” 


| | 
Then my neighbor, he blew his nose 


| =7 
Just as Papa yelled outside. 


B7 


“Mama wants you t’ come back in the house and bring them clothes.”’ 
| 
Well, I just do what I’m told, 


So, I did it, of course. 

E7 | 

I went back in the house and Mama met me 
| [E7E |] 

And then I shut all the doors. 


290 


Yea! Heavy and a Bottle 
of Bread 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


Slowly, with a beat 


(Spoken:) Well, the comic book and me, just 


li. Eh 2 aa 
Re? D'S 


us, we caught the bus. The poor little chauffeur, though, she was back in bed 


| Ts aaa 
ie @ Gl A Sh Sa ae eee 


Ae ay LT LT Ute 
we F — °F 


—e 


a 


(Sung:) Yea!  Heav-y 


SES ea) 
Ea aay 
5 
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Cc D (e 3 To Coda 4) 
f ' 
f) 4 ——_. = — 
———=— a t= == === | 
bot-tle of bread Yea! Heav-y and a_ bot-tle of bread 
n a 33 
————— ! — = : - — 
ee ee eee ae a a eee a 
ia eo, 


Yea! Heav - y and a bot-tle of bread 


breeze, too, 


[Ve SSS a 
= _ 
ip ——_$— ae = 
Bo vay . 1 a een ee eee a | 
Lae TE), El i) ey 


Tay Se) nn ere) 
BY OSS eee eee SS) 


(Sung:) Get the loot,don’t be slow, we're gon -na catch a_ trout 


dVdud AO ATLLOG V ONV AAVAH iVAA 
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Get the loot,don’t be slow, we’re gon - na catch a_ trout 


Vdd dO ATLLOG V ONV AAVAH iVaA 


Get the loot,don’t be slow, we're gon-na catch a trout 


pull that drummer out from behind _ that bottle. 


es _ SS 
7 LY Bey See ae 

7 Se eee eee 
SS we —_— 
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f\ 
ca ————————— 
ss 
| 


dvVadud 40 ATLLOG V GNV AAVAH iVAA 


and a__scObot- tile ___ 
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Tiny Montgomery ae coi 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


Moderately 


(Spoken:) Well you can _ tell ev - ‘ry-bod - y Down in ol’ Fris - co—— Tell ’em 


Ti - ny Mont-gom -’ry says hel - lo__ 


E D 
Now ev -’ry boy and girl’s_ Gon-na gettheir bang_ "Cause 


Ti - ny Mont-gom - ’ry’s Gon-na_ shake that thing_ Tell 


Copyright © 1967, 1975 by Dwarf Music 


ol’ 


19 


D 


Fris - co_. That Ti- ny Mont-gom-ry’scom-in’ Down to say hel - lo__ 


E | 
Skinny Moo and 


Paleeack Frank 

They're ae both be gettin’ | 
Guta the tank 

Gne bird book 

And i Bazzata and a crow 

Tell a all 


|D 
That Tiny’s gonna say hello 


scaiai your dad 

Do that bird 

ick that pig 

And nang it on home 
Pick that drip 

And fale that dough 


|E 
Tell ’em all 


Dear || Hep aillise poe | 
That Tiny says hello 


E 
Now he’s king of the drunks 
|b 
An’ he squeezes, too 
E 
Watch out, Lester 
D 
Take it, Lou 
E 
Join the monks 
D 
The C.I.0. 
|E 
Tell em all 


I> (|e |p |e lo 
That Tiny Montgomery says hello 


E 
Now grease that pig 
|p 
And sing praise 

E 


Go on out 


|D | 
And gas that dog 
| 


E 
Trick on in 

D 

Honk that stink 
E 

Take it on down 


|D 
And watch it grow 


E 
Play it low 
i) | 
And pick it up 
E 
Take it on in 


In : BlicHnE cup | 
Teelewied man 
And i hot ligped hoe 
Tell ’em all 


pee pike 
Montgomery says hello 


E 

Well you can tell ev’ rybody 
D 

Down in ol’ Frisco 
E 

Tell ’em all 


| 
Montgomery says hello 
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Crash on the Levee 
(Down in the Flood) 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


A D/A AT D7 E7 D6/A F7/A 


Moderately 
A 
f) A D/A AT D/A a a = a meee 
oo ae, (a) a Se ee Fa) ee 
? .G Gamer? Ty ay ee Ee See Gay Ae Ree Sas 
——_—————————s a a ee 
Crash on the lev - ee, ma - ma, 
t an move _—s— me, You're 
high tide’s ris - in’, 
| so i an Se eee een Sd ——_+_ + $1} ——_ at 
‘ai (124 =e eee Sanaa Ga Pa i ee ee) Se eeee eee | |L Re Se A LE SE) 


D7 
an” ar yee ia | ee a ee s — ) 
oe eT re a § 
BF et eee 
Wa-ter’s gon-na o-ver - flow, Swamp’sgon-na__ rise, __ Nos 
just gon-na__ lose. __ There’s a crash on the lev - ee And, 
Ma-ma,don’t youlet me down._ Pack up your suit - case, Ma- 


ley? Se Sa eee eS eee Ee Ee ee eS eee a) ee EE 
O 0 i eee pe ee ee E  Ree Fe a, ees) =e bey eee eee eb | 
COA. Set eee. See eee eS — 4 4 


. A D/A AT D/A. A yh 
ae a ae aS Pane ereet es 3p 9 SSS Sy ae 
7 a ed Se 3 sa SS ee — — en Pa ee eee 
os ne od oe a= ee ——————— ee ee ee ee a eee 
Be OAtS gon - na row. ___ Now,you can train on down. To 
ma-ma, youve been— re - fused. ___ Well, it’s sug -ar for sug- ar And 
ma, don’t you__make a_ sound.- Now, it’s king for king, 
ees |p 
i gl ee = 
pe ie ee ae a 
at! Ly ia seer 2 Se Sey see } —@ + 2 er 
(a a a aT aT a a ia 2 es 
Pty — 9 + 2 
Sy ) 
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f) L y —— y b 
27 aa eae eee] ty Eb WT, ipa ly By ey Mare 1] 
wa a | er ey ee ee 4 oF 7 tl oF Crass 4 ze |} 
(Sate See a a ee ea ee ——e 

Wil-liam’s Point, — You can bust your feet, — You can rock this joint. But 
salt for salt, If you go down in the flood, It’s gon-na be your own fault.— 
Queen for queen,_ It’s gon-na be the mean-est flood That an - y- bod - y’s seen. 

f\e J Es || —_— — ==) 

’ =. Fr A ae Ps 4 


SS OS 
re ee eee ee A ee, ee er ee See" Ag a 
[i eS ae SS ee 4 on — 
4 E— ¢ : 4 


EP a a (EET 


BO he eon 
FZ 8 a a aah 60 a a CN (rh Ve | (| 
EGS, aaa es ae oy Sa ~SS eE Eee eel _eeneeee. ee  s P 
Ae DT E7 A 
CY eon 4 Sa Be eee Bee ee Se Sn eee eh ee aD 
0 | ESS ee eee ee EE a SE ME a SS Sy YS ee ee, 
[(o@ >= yy 7 ay BEY Gee (oes Sn lp Ge ee eel —S————————————— 
A. ee eo eS) a PE ee ee a Ss 
oh ma-ma,ain’t you gon-na missyour best friend now?__ 
Oh ma- ma, ain't you gon-na miss your best friend now?__ 
Oh ma- ma, ain't you gon-na missyour best__ friend now? __ 


K7 Fae 
ie ee ae ees st = 
(20D Saar eee ee) a a el ae eel ey ———— ee 
Qle. LS ene ee (ee Le ees | ne es a Be | ee Gees SS ee ee eee Pee ee ee asl 
| NY a 2 ee Ss Es ae”, | Mee 
You're gon-na have to find your-self An - oth - er best friend, some - how. 
You're gon-na have to find your-self An - oth - er best friend,. some - how.— 
Yes, you’re gon - na have to find your-self An - ofh - er best friend, some - how._ 
i -ot a a PS SS py g 8 
ai hee eee, Si) ee eae o_o ae ee . eee) a 
Tes Te ad eee || aa. Geen een ee). a a ee 
Ag i ee a ES a, a es a a =, ay eee” 
a a aan : 
te i —— 1) , 
LO sett i eee i? ?— 


il) e e 


Now, don’t you 
Well, that — 


1 ee ee) ee Ee SS ee) Seer 
itil” A--=yT B a EE Gas aay See 
7 ee Le a 


(GOOTA AHL NI NMOG)AAAAT AHL NO HSV YO 
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You Ain’t Goin’ Nowhere 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 
G Am C 
Moderately 
@ Am C 
a Soy 2 (ee ee Se | I 


oy ae ee Oe ee eee eee 


8 (a. Ce a 1. a ee 
Ose Se (a ae es es 


Clouds so swift _ Rain won’t hive Gate won’t close_ 
I don’t care__ How man - y let - ters they sent — Morn-ing came_ and 
Buy me a flute _ And a gun that shoots_ Tail - gates_ and 


Rail - ings froze __ off win - ter - time — 
morn - ing went _ i up your mon And pack up your tent _ 
sub - sti tutes — Strap your - the tree with roots_ 


You ain’t goin’_ no - where __ 
You ain’t goin’_ no - where __ 
You ain’t goin’_ no - where__ 
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C G Am 
: t e Ly Ly 
Gs : =a SSS eee 


mor-row’s the day My bride’s gon - na come Oh, oh,— are we gon- na fly 


Genghis Khan — 


2 = 2S 2 


rir ff 


could not keep_ All his kings Sup-plied with sleep_ We'llclimb that hill_. no 


Se 
at 7 =e ea Saas ES SS Se Se” 


_ SS — SS SS eee 

A |e a an Ge Re ee ee aE nnn ee ee ) ane nee eee eee ee ee, ane Eee | 

Ea! SSE ar ee SS Se aaa Sa eS" ee Le Le ee ee ee are aaa eee 
— 


Am Cc G D. S. al Coda & 
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Too Much of Nothing 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 
F Eb Bb FE oe 


Moderately slow 


too much of noth - ing 
Too much of noth -ing 
Too much of noth - ing 


It can cause one man 
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Canmake a man feel ill at ease. 
Can make a man a-buse a king. 
Can turn a man in-fto a liar. 


One man’s tem - per might rise __ 


While an - oth - er man’s tem-per might freeze. 
He can walk the streets and boast like most But he would-n’t know a thing. 


to sleep on nails And an-oth-erman to eat fire. 


7 ame 9, ——s an : 
a - == ——— = 
ia Se Se eee 
In the day of con - fes - sion__ We can - not mock a soul... Oh,when 
Now, it’s all been done be- fore, It’s all been writ-ten in the book, But when 
Ev-’ry - bod-y’s_ do - in’ some-thin’,_ I heard it in a dream, But when 
SESS 
bas 


ie 


gradual cres 


li 


m Bb 


4 
a a) ae 


SS SS SS See ——————————— 
Hors? ——b gs ——a' — —az }——_ 0 6° >_> —_»—_|15 4 [ 4 
if ee aS ee ea 


i a ee (2 a a a a CS a a 
aa Sane 


there’s too much of noth - ing, No one has con - trol. 
there’s too much of noth - ing, No - bod - y_ should look. 
there’s too much of noth - ing, It just makes a _ fel - la mean. 


a | | 

2a aS Re ee Se ey ee 

& He —— @— ea — 4 i! a ay 
A ee, } 


Say hel-lo to Viv -i- an_— 


ies 
Eb Db F Ab Eb Bb 
= a <= | aE ee el 


Send themall my sal - a-ry__ Onthe wa - ters of ob - liv - i - on. livee= i= one 


f ) = 
2 So) 2a pe eee ee EE EE “——— eee —— 1 
ee ee ee eee ee eee ee ee 


EEE SSE 
+} JT 178 
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This Wheel’s on Fire 


WORDS BY BOB DYLAN 
Music BY RICK DANKO 


serves you We were goin’ 
serves you was goin’ to 
serves you Youll re - 


E 
n Boa —_, — | )— 
a a oe eS eS SS a SS ee a ee 
ey —_f 4} 1} —__} __ — 
meet_. so a- gain and__——~ waiit,__ So I’m goin’ to un-pack__—_ all __ 
con -_ fis-cate your lace, And wrap. it up in——_ a 
mem - beryoure the-_- one-—— ‘That called- onme to. call_— 


Am 


my things And i be -fore it gets too 
sail - or’s knot And i it in your case. 
on them To get you your fa - vors done. 
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c Am 


—— —- : = m a Cae 
== eee 
man a - live will come to you With an - oth-er____— tale___—Sséttto’:'‘ tell, 
knew__._—s for sure___ that it was yours... But it was oh so__ hard— to tell. 
af 3 ES? EY - ry plan had failed And there was noth-ing__ more_ to tell, 
~— _— yo eS ee . . 5 
SS 222 SSS. = 
y 


But you know__ that we_-_— shall meet 
But you. knew__ that we would meet 
You knew__ that we — would meet 


F Dm Am Dm 
(_W 


mem-ry___ serves you well This  wheel’s on 
mem-'Try serves you well This wheel’s on 
mem-’ry____ served you well. This wheel’s on 
[recess] 
| te 


fire, Roll - ing down the road, 
fire, Roll - ing down the road, 
fire, Roll - ing down the goat 
f) _ a a 
LY ——— See ee ee ee 2 iS (Ca 
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— 
ao 
7, 
< 
x 
ey) 
7 
ce 
WN 
© 
Z 
ee 
v~) 
ies] 


(C G 
( \F——~ 72° e e e 
C es | | 
——————— 
Best no - ti - fy my 
Best no - ti - fy my 
Best no ~ ti - fy my 
— | ana 
— 
SS a a, a. a. ce ; f ; 4 4 f f f : f 
SS = SS ee ee ee 
re a= eae =e aaa (eae ai ee (al eee BES) a 


SS SSS _ ee ee 
SS a a 
C F G 

-§ —————— ee 
———— 
eS el eI ee ee 

next of kin, This wheel shall ex - 

next of kin, This wheel shall ex - 

next of kin, This wheel shall ex - 


ee ne Ee |) Lo Lae ea, 


Open the Door, Homer 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 
Bb Gm F7 Eb Cu 
Moderately 


1. Now, there’s a cer- tain thing— inatenel learned from 


That he’d al - ways make sure I’d un - der - stand 
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OPEN THE DOOR, HOMER 


ber) fone 


es) 
a 
3 
Nn 


bs 


door 


we 


is ae. es ee re os 
0 a a eT SS SS SES 


r, 


Bb 
Now, there’s a certain thing 
| Gm 
That I learned from my friend, Mouse 
Bb | le7 
A fella who always blushes 
| Bb 
And that is that ev’ryone 
lc 
Must always flush out his house 
Eb 
If he don’t expect to be 
| 


lE7 
Goin’ ’round housing flushes. 
| Cm7| 
Open the door, Homer, 
I’ve heard it said before. 
ead 
Open the door, Homer, 


I’ve heard it said before 


[Eb [Bb 
But I ain’t gonna hear it said no more, 


Bb Gm 
“Take care of all your memories” 
| Bb 
Said my friend, Mick 
F7 
“For you cannot relive them 
Bb | 
And remember when you're out there 
Gm. 
Tryin’ to heal the sick 
Eb 
That you must always 
ere m 
First forgive them. 
| Cm7| 
Open the door, Homer, 
| 
Ive heard it said before. 
Open the door, Homer, 


| 
I’ve heard it said before 
lED- | Bb 
But I ain’t gonna hear it said no more. 
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Long-Distance Operator fe i 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


Slow Rock Blues 


G7 


a 
U (an ae i eae Ph 
Ei: a 0 


A G7 
a ee SS SS 
tf H = SE 
(an 1S et ey Ly ee I a eS ee Se 
CSO] | ey SR a ae a) (a a) ee ee el Re ee 


Ny 
dis-tance op-er - a-tor,_ Place this call, it’s not for fun. 


_—— —— 
aaa SS 
r — 
<4 |} oe — fy Tt 2a ae | ee) (SS ee) Ps yy TEE FLL, TE 


a al 
eM 7 ee 1 a ne ee == 
Sea 1 ee i) Car aa) aS | = as a 
aaa NS —=— a ee 2 a a eS) 
—, <a ome << ee / — Ton eases 
(C% 
4 ay 
oo —— Se SS SS 
‘a ee, 
f eee el 
mANBY, es! Sey (ie SSS as |e ee ee eae | 
; 
Long - dis-tance op - er - a - tor,__ 
[Pe 
BA an oe eee, _____ nee ee» (nee) ee 
iv. a ee a, eee eee” See |e Gee Ree a ee es Se nS) 
ee | 4. | ee) 
CS eS V Se a a ee ee 


— a eee cen Ge ee 
| ——— a 
a a SS — a) 
fo = ell 
ra iS 
vr. SS ES SS Se SS a 
Se SSS eS 
a gee SA eee NS EE a NN ———— SY See 
Se a Fad 
() S| 
: me ae 
Please, place this call =. youknow it snot sfor funy 
=e a a as — e__- 
= —— en 
6. ——S SSS ee —S {_ 
lan es eS SSS SS 
2 SS eS eS ee OO 
be oa i 
a a a I— 
ae a as = = 
Jann Gama Gia gs gs —— {ef —__* ee 
200 SS a ee Se lee a 
| hen] 9) gl | 
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D7 
————————— =< >= = 5 
oe. Sooo tt oem oO 
ae. tha — as 1 a a Saat aa 74 
ma ra 
I got-ta get a mes-sage_ to my ba - by, 6 
A na 
f\\ \ x 
SS? ae _ A a  ) a a S ———— ——— a SE > 
a | —— SS ey ee Se ee eee 5 
— ™m 
9 
2 — ——} 7 9 oe ee ee SSS SS D 
a a a aS a a se a > 
—— Sa ee eeeeoeeen Lene! = 
S 
re) 
G7 
ar a eee ees 
Z an = es Se lan ET 
at SS yp ns 


me aS Se ee _ ee eee BE "ee ee | a a eT) 

CAS eS A ea Ge A AY 

= nen eee eee Se ae) ee ee eee Se ee) ee ee a es se) 
Sa — SSSI en es af Seen eens oe a a 


G7 G7 | | 
2. There are thousands in the phone booth, 3. Ifa call comes from Louisiana, 
| | 
Thousands at the gate. Please, let it ride. 
|c7 lez 
There are thousands in the phone booth, If a call comes from Louisiana, 
|G7 leg 
Thousands at the gate. Please, let it ride. 
[D7 | [D7 | 
Ev rybody wants to make a long-distance call This phone booth’s on fire, 
|G7 nl |G7 | ll 
But you know they’re just gonna have to wait. It’s getting hot inside. 


G7 | 
4. __ Ev’rybody wants to be my friend, 


But nobody wants to get higher. 
Byaibods sents to be my friend, | 
But nobody wants to get ener, 
aed intatles operator, 


G7 
I believe I’m stranglin’ on this telephone wire. 
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Quinn the Eskimo (The Mighty Quinn) 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
Bb Eb F Eb/G 


BOB DYLAN seree steed fe fe 


Moderately slow, with a beat 


Ev - ’ry-bod -y’s build -ing the big 


Bb Eb Bb Eb Bb Eb 
20 an a ee eee ee ee ee ee SS — a 


ships and the boats,- Some are build-ing mon -u-ments,_— Oth-ers, jot-ting down notes, 


ry 
UW 
il 
ri 
fal 


is 
} 
| 


i 
Ht 


Ev - ’ry -bod - y’s in de - spair,— Ev -’ry girl and boy But when 


ki- mo_ gets here, 


= SS aaa ee” 
Tt 
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F Bb F/A 
ea det = a | 
, 2 —— a a es ee Ba O —~g* |) a ee ee => 
Come all with - out,_ come all_.__—- with - in, __ Youll not see noth-ing like the 
f) ee ee as] e = e 
——————— 2 aS eS 
——" —" — | 


ee ey 
Hos Pp — 9 —— 6 ee ee ee I 
Be Sati ee, Lo eee eee Se eee eee) een ae) SSS Se) en ee 
might - y Quinn._ Be Al might - y Quinn. _ 
3. A om 
Cy = as Cae oS Os, ee ed ee ane ae ee ne) al a Th Cs | 
| 6 ew a -  aeeee  P LA e eey  e S S  e )  eeeee" S ee | 
(oe Se ee eee ee ee a ee ee eee Ee) SS eee _  ) 
De Se > par eee eee . == 1 p__4 — =z | SSE aa ———E 
— ) —— = => => 
emer" EZ All 
| @ we | m= eS) Se See a ar ee ee eee | =a 
C3) 2 a See a eS ae ee BD Ey ee eee 2 |] Ga), ee Ges 0 Re 
(Oz Ss 7 Se ee ee ee. CEE GEE) Cs a a Pa: ee 
ee" aS Se ee SS Eo Sa ees ee eee Eee en ee ee a ea a eS Se SSS 
> = 
—* ° tA LS f—” 
Bb Eb | Bb Eb 
2. _ 1 like to do just like the rest, J like my sugar sweet, 
Bb Eb 
But guarding fumes and making haste, 
Bb Eb 
It ain’t my cup of meat. 
Bb Eb 
Ev rybody’s ’neath the trees, 
| Bb Eb 
Feeding pigeons on a limb 
| Bb F/A 
But when Quinn the Eskimo gets here, 
[Eb Bb 
All the pigeons gonna run to him. 
Bb F Bb ‘ 
Come all without, come all within, 


| Bb F/A |Eb/G Bb [Bb Eb |Eb Bb || 
You'll not see nothing like the mighty Quinn. 


Bb Eb | Bb Eb 
3.  Acat’s meow and a cow’s moo, I can recite ’em all, 
| Bo Eb 
Just tell me where it hurts yuh, honey, 


| Bb Eb 
And Ill tell you who to call. 


Bb Eb 
Nobody can get no sleep, 

| Bb Eb 
There’s someone on ey’ryone’s toes 


| Bb F/A 
But when Quinn the Eskimo gets here, 
|Eb Bb 
Ev’rybody’s gonna wanna doze. 


Bb F Bb 
Come all without, come all within, 

[Bb = -F/A |Eb/G Bb ll 
You'll not see nothing like the mighty Quinn. 


oi 
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WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
Moderately 


BOB DYLAN 


I Wanna Be Your Lover 


312 


a: 
aa a 

1. Well, the 
aa , 
=a aes 
[_ > 
nn ay 
a a eee 

And the 

And the 


— = 
Ea as 
ee 
i Eee 
a 

SF, 


oO 


Hy 
Pr aes 
Es 
| VY 
mem 
‘ewe ee) 
= a eS eel =e 
5 (oT Ve 20 A a ae } aS SS Re 
MANSY, Ll? = aay ia 1, Se 
mf le - 
By OP ep] (ee 
pod GR eee ee 
Sa ee Saar eee eel Ss} 
Se a ar eet ae ee ae 
#, 
rain- man comes with his mag - ic 
judge says, “Mo-na can’t have no_ bond.” 
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rain - man leaves 


in the wolf-man’s dis 


guise. 


{ih 
| 


I wan-na be your 


lov - er, 


ba 


I don’t wan - na be 


ww 
= 
WwW 


YAAOT UNOA AG VNNVM I 
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UAAOT AUNOA Ad VNNVM I 


1 
SS 
Oe SS en Ee ee 
rae 2 4} 

CPS —$—g——_|———_ =e ee ee 
C4 q a 4 ‘4 
; eg Fe . | 
Se ee ae Ee ee 
aa 1] 
en ey Ie 
ae ee 


oe Well, the undertaker in i midnight suit 
Says to the masked man, “‘Ain’t you cute!” 
Well, the mask man he gets up on the shelf 
And - says, “You ain’t so bad yourself.” 
Teuaune be oan lover, baby, wanna be i man. 3 
I wanna be your lover, baby, 


| Ke | 


I don’t wanna be hers, I wanna be yours. 


G | 
3. Well, jumpin’ Judy can’t go no higher. 
le 


She had bullets in her eit and they fire. 
Rasputin he’s me dignified, 

Hd touched the back of her head an’ he died. 
Tees be ae lover, baby, ! wanna be your man. 
J wanna be your lover, baby, | 


| Re elit 
: I 


I don’t wanna be hers, I wanna be yours. 


G | 
4. Well, Phaedra with her looking glass, 
| 
Stretchin’ out upon the grass. 
She gets all messed up and she lanes 


ee ie eae Ie Gl 


| | 
That’s ’cause she’s so obvious and you ain’t. 
C7 | | 
I wanna be your lover, baby, I wanna be your man. 
I wanna be your lover, baby, 


. | |G 
[don’t wanna be hers, I wanna yours. 


Silent Weekend a ee eee ce 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


Moderate Blues(J dd d=¢ od a) 
Bb 
ara a ee a ? —— —— — 9 ——__ = 
——  —__——— a eS SS 
Si 2 lent week - end, My bal= by she save =a eerie LOMmmce== 
Si - lent week - end, My ba-by she took me by sur- 
\ 
Se’ es ee Ae i eee [by eo : 
Hes PF Hib ——a a a a eS = = gee 
ee a ee ae lene a. a LAY 


( 
; 


mf 
ee 


iF 4a 
Eb7 Bb 
f ee [et rae 
F CR a TOR [Ld = Se ES AS (4 maT te et Oo 
0 fa. USE CE ee ss) El ee eee Ree (Ga |) 2 eRe chen MI [i ae a [aa ee I) A | 
C85) 22 Sg a a Re] FET (ee eee EEE al See EY Sl aa a Se 
aa Si - lent week-end, My ba - by she gave_ it to me._ 
prise. Si - lent week-end, My ba-by she took. me by sur- 


F7 Eb7 
Sere Ee See eee a ee ee [ae Pa) bs 
La | I] = an A SY ee ee eee, ee eee ee ee EE aS ee Y 
U.S nen a Js ee ee = eee ee ie” Gee one EE a B_e_de ee en ee | eee See ese 
= See ee ee ea Ee Joa ae en eee ee Ee eee ee eee) ee 
——— — a a 
peered She’sact - in tough and har - dy But I’m _ sleep-in’ at the par - ty, And she’s 
prise. She’slearn - in’ a-bout dis-pos- in’ But I know I knowshe’s a-doz - in’, An’ she’s 


leav - in’ me look-in’ at them_ oth-er guys.— 
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—N =, ¢. e 
= ———. = Pe 
= CY I 
3 — Si lent week-end, Oh Lord, 1 __ 
= Si lent week-end, Man a - live, I’m 
ies 
ms D | | + sr? 
CC ———— ee a 
é (NS Pace mag ae ty pe ——) 
— ——_____| = — aes 
Eb7 
aa —————— —- bo» — J 
i RA SS a < SA Ss a ee ——— ———— | 
aoe wish Mon-day would come.—— Si - lent 
burn - in’ up on my brain. __ Si - lent 
f) 
= at s r SS a a 
—h at be! — a ee en 1 ee ee 
GaSe) 


week-end, Oh —_ Lord, I 
week-end, Man a-live, I’m burn-in’ up on my birdie She 


up - pin’ and she’s mov - in’ i here groov - in’, 
knows when I’m just teas - i i i in the sea - son 


sit here play - in’ 


Eb7 cr Eb Orx Bb13 


fan Gt Ag Gna gael GM 


may-be I did somejust to  please.— But I just wal-lopeda lot -ta piz-za_ af - ter 
— 3 
v eS a Ss =e Se oe a ae Ae IS a a 
a2 —_1\_0—e_@-— SS =a [__e—\—__|_} o_o o_o? ooo? _o? eo? | 
Das a = a, ne en ee Fe ee een se) 
as a ee Se ea a eS ee ee ee 


peace.. Puts ya down on bend -ed  knees.___ 


GNANAAM LNATIS 


ae 


EE 


C/G 


Am Bm 
| RE FE 


rh eit rae 


Fee 


G 
( 


Moderately fast 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


Tell Me, Momma 
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mirrors 


© | 


don’t break no 


afl 

ere? eee 0 SS 

Sa Se" aaa) 
make no tears ___ 
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| ee" «Le 

aa _. (ee “)\ uc 

i ey Cee, eee 
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ieee 
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2S eS) as a ees eee Sa | | kc eee 2 a SS |) SS eee eS) 


Bas - com, — 


black 
C5 FF SSF | 
Sara ee 
(camera) 
[eae 
Peel 


Se eee ee a) 
“naa |“) ef (a ey Geil 
zy aa 
wa - ter dog, __ 
a SI as Ty 
0" aes" Gee |) ae eee Sa) 
a ee eee eee 
Le Be) 
a ee 
(Saree ee ae ee 
al 
[2 eee “ied GT ee RS 
at 
love me with what 


HY 
l= ey 
Qa. -_ 
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a 

) i 

ca G 
You 
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Le Ol: 


= =aay 

re 
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say you 


Cold black 
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| fe ge) 
at. 
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TELL ME, MOMMA 


love? __ 
—— 
al 
“ee 


by 


ba 


me” ar 
Wa a 
fe sy 
i eet eee 
SS=S— 
Don’t you re - 
f) # 
———— | ‘ ; CS P 
—— es} = 


Am 


built__. += and you're 


your steam drill 


t 


Go 


| | 


for some 


look - in’ 


C/G 


en! 


work for you 


that 


I know 


But 


did 


like your nine-pound ham-mer 


Am 


C/G 


C/G 
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o 
| . | 
| | On 


me, mom - 


__—_ 


Tell 


Tell 


{ 


N) 
ty ib 
if 


Some -thing 


show 


you 


that 


] 


4 
aa) aaa 
know__ 


that 


3 i | 
& S | - | 

& (yh E 4 
: lll lll lil 

"y | 9 : : l 8 ab . 
U3 a), SU. ae 
- re M1) SY isd 

weet Se” wee Se 


TELL ME, MOMMA 


Ga 


(Gill 
fo) x000 


ae 


Cri, 


FEY RE 


Am Bm C/G D D7 


fae RGR 


G 
f) 5 — 
Ne a a I 
a a = ae ae ee 
SS Sa SS a a 2 es 
HED ———— ee a (eC 
=e this time? 
A 
: i |e eR Se eee 
is ear 2 E = : = = 
1 NN. Oe ee ee oe a 
V2 Sin es Gi a | 
—" 
aa : | 
A 
aC Se rT | 
D2 oO SSS SE a Ye Ieee eT | a 6a a || 
ES aS ed A ee ee eee eee ee ee SS) ee ee en ee eee ee a ee ae a ae 
aS SS SS SS SS SS SE SS SS SA 
> =e 
e 
D. 3h 


G 
Hey, John, come and get me some candy goods 


G 
Shucks, it sure feels like it’s in the woods 
Cy 
Spend some time on your January trips 


G 
You got tombstone moose up and your brave-yard whips 
| Am | Bm 
If you’re anxious to find out when your friendship’s gonna end 


Am | | Bm 
Come on, baby, I’m your friend! 


|ec/G ie Ce |G c/G Kes | 
And I know that you know that I know that you show 
Am | [Bm | |b baie | iil 


Something is tearing up your mind. 


aio 
| | | 


| Am 
Tell me, momma, what is it? 
| Bm Ke) 
What’s wrong with you this time? 


G 
Tell me, momma, 


Tell me, momma, 


G | 

Ohh, we bone the editor, can’t get read 
| G7 
But his painted sled, instead it’s a bed 


c7 | | | | 
Yes, I see you on your window ledge 


G 
But I can’t tell just how far away you are from the edge 

| Am | | Bm 
And, anyway, you're just gonna make people jump and roar 

| Am | |Bm | 

Whatcha wanna go and do that for? 

|G c/G le ce ie ere |G 
For I know that you know that I know that you know 
Am | [Bm_ | |D eee nee | 
Something is tearing up your mind. 


G | [ern 
Ah, tell me, momma, 


Tell me, momma, 


| Am 
Tell me, momma, what is it? 


| |G | | dod 


| Bm 
What’s wrong with you this time? 
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Nothing Was Delivered 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


Moderately slow 


we re 6 Gz (C G No Chord ee 

ner —— 

Hes —s SS an aaa e a 
1.Noth - ing was de - 

f\ # —— de ———= a 

[2 - S  — — e ao es 


(C Am C Am C Am (e Am G 
i In eS a Sa SS SS SC SSS SN SO A SSS SRS 
oe a — — ee ee 
Gea, J 4 Ea ae he Daa deers ES) sere 
liv - ered__.___ And I tell this truth to you, 


D D7 
a ——— aaa 
_\ a — Saas a eee a in Pes ST 
ln ee ea Gl an nn ee ee —za e aees S 
eS) SH 2 (Ei Leena Ee AS ee Lae, SSS ESE 
Not out of spite Or in > Ger But sim -ply be -cause it’s 


[) t\ Re eee 
Bee SSS SS Se a a a SB SL —— eT a SY Re NRE (ee) 
oe a a a Se ae a a Se ARE SMO Cn as ee) 
a! SS ara PaO = f= 


: ea Sa a ee 
CS Sed Be ee (L _ a e ee. Se ee el aes) eee een | 8 ES 
SS SS a, ee) ee ee 0 ee ee ee ay Cae maT eee 
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D/F¢ C/E 


G/D 


000 


Go 
bo 
Los) 


ar wr fe) Pe fm, a Di fe) Et, 


fae GER 


FH 


Giv-ing back all of what you owe, 


The few -er words you have to waste on this, 


The soon - er you can go. 


GsaYdaAITAG SVM ONIHLON 


ww 
i) 
JESS 


GAYSaAITAC SVM ONIHLON 


and get 


of this 


N.C. llc Am C Am |C 
2. Nothing was delivered 
Am CAm |G | 


But I can’t say I sympathize 


D | 
With what your fate is going to be, 
D D7 LG c|G Ne. 
Yes, for telling all those lies. 
le Am C Am |C 
Now you must provide some answers 
Am c Am NG | 
For what you sell has not been received, 


D 
And the sooner you come up with them, 
D7 le @ |e 
The sooner you can leave. 


nc. || Em | |G | 
Nothing is better, nothing is best, 

|G D/FHC/E cjp |§c Am |'26 
Take heed of this and get plenty rest. 


I l\ 
= Ge ee ee ee |) Ee ea ES 
-—_—_—_ | —__ a. a2) a. eS 2 ee 
Oe ET a (le, OES) 


N.C. 
3. (Now you know) 
ike AmC Am |C Am 
Nothing was delivered 


c Am |G | 
And it’s up to you to say 


|b 

Just what you had in mind 
D D7 |G c|GNec. 
When you made ev’rybody pay. 

} |c Am C Am |C 
No, nothing was delivered, 
Am | C Am lc | 
Yes, ’n’ someone must explain 


|D 
That as long as it takes to do this 


|D ; D7 |G CHG 
Then that’s how long that you’ll remain. 


nc. {lem | |G | 
Nothing is better, nothing is best, 

|G  D/FHC/E G/pilee ams Gc 
Take heed of this and get plenty ae d 
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she’s Your Lover Now 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


G7sus4+ 
start 


5fr 


Am/G 


5fr 


veel (pe 


G Em ar 
000 Qo 000 


18 
ome) 


get Aan 


C 
Medium beat 


pe 


so did the 


U0 
o 
a 
ow 
ie) 
= 
il 
oO 

~ 


bro 


The pawn - 


C/E 


Dm 


C/E 


Was 


o 
S 
3) 
an 
o 
= 


Both were 


de - stroy__ 


watch me 


To 
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RPAe) 


by 
Q 


C/E Dm C/E 


Pain sure brings. out the best ___ in peo - ple, doesn't “at? 


MON UHAOT YNOA S.AHS 


did - n't you just 


St eS ee SS ee ee Be. may ee ee ee 
L ee ee 77 eS ae a 
panes a 5 ii. daa a ae) 


if you did-n’t want to stay? Why’d you have to treat me 


aa piety 
O fo Sy ee eee ee ES en ey ea) 
Di) Se Se ee ee Ra eS a | 


Did it have to be 


27. 


G C/B Am Am/G  G/7sus4 


vee Ein RST GES) HE SBE 


MON UYAAOT UNOA S.AHS 


Now you stand here Soe 2 fe = Thal a to re - mem- 


see you're still with her, well 


328 


F/D 


SHE’S YOUR LOVER NOW 


Dm 


C/E 


Dm 


had bet - ter 


Some-bod - y 


C/E 


Dm 


Dm 


G/E 


re - mem - ber 


just can’t 


chain —_ 


i - ron 


: tm || 1116 
‘ I 


lov 


She’s your 
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n 
C/E F/D C/B Am Am/G  G7sus4 Es 
ru sie aet ae peay ee Ae Ey RY Bah 
=< 
S 
Ss 
v2) 
= 
© 
< 
ies 
=] 
Z 
S 
= 
Cc |Dm 
2. I already assumed 
| C/E [F 
That we’re in the felony room 


I C/E Dm IcjE Fic 
But I ain’t a judge, you don’t have to be nice to me 


lic |Dm 
But please tell that 


[C/E F 
To your friend in the cowboy hat 
| C/E Dm|C/EF |G || 
You know he keeps on sayin’ ev’rythin’ twice to me 


Em 
You know I was straight with you 
| Dm i | . | 
You know I’ve never tried to change you in any way 
Em 
You know if you didn’t want to be with me 


| Dm |F \ eae: dt. 
That you could ... didn’t have to stay. 
G F IC/E F/D Ke c/B |Am Am/G | G7sus4 | |G | 
Now you stand here sayin’ you forgive and forget. Honey, what can I say? 
| Am | IG | 
Yes, you, you just sit around and ask for ashtrays, can’t you reach? 
| Am ; | |G | |e Flc/E F/D 
I see you kiss her on the cheek ev’rytime she gives a speech 
Dm 


ie Dm | C/E 
With her picture books of the pyramid 
lc Dm |c/E Dm 
And her postcards of Billy the Kid 
c Dm |c/E F |G | | 
(Why must everybody bow?) 


Am G 
You better talk to her "bout it 


F Koren com 
You’re her lover now. 


Cc | Dm 
3. Oh, ev rybody that cares 


Ic /E 
Is goin’ up the castle matte 
C/E Dm|C/E iy {| | 


on I’m not up in your castle, honey 


| Dm 
it’s true, I just can’t recall 
C/E | F 
San Francisco at all 
|C/E Dm|C/E F|G | 
‘ can’t even remember El Paso, uh, honey 


| 

Sar never had to be faithful 
Dm 
I didn’t want you to grieve 
Em 
Oh, why was it so hard for you 

? Dm ; FE ee Pal Palliauen| 
If you didn’t want to be with me, just to leave? 


G F |C/E F/D lie c/B|Am Am/G | G7 sus 4 | le | 
Now oa stand here while your finger’s goin’ up ae sleeve 


| A G | lc I, |G F|cjE 
om sins just what do you do anyway? Ain’t there noth you can say? 
lc Dm_ |c/EDm 
She'll be ee on the bar soon 
|c/E DM 


Ic 
With a fish head a a harpoon 


lc mg le 
aa a fake Beard pune a her brow 


You'd better do somethin’ ae 
if is 
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Moderate Rock 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


Don’t Ya Tell Henry 
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f) falas 
Cy eat 4 = 2 2 iz *. 2 S 
oe Cd -o- : 5 
went up and yelled__ to him, “Please, please, please!’ He said, ‘Don’t— oe 
= SS : 
f’} —_ i @e Sms ° oi o trl 
a = ny —— i | Cc 
pee = 2 
LZ 
pe \. ie 
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AUNAH TTL VA LNOG 


A | 
2. I went down to the corner at a-half past ten, 


| | 
I’s lookin’ around, I wouldn’t say when. 
| | 
I looked down low, I looked above, 
| 
And who did I see but the one I love. 


| A DA Dp AIADAD| 
She said, “Don’t ya tell Henry, 


D eG p GIy DEG Dee 
Don’t ya tell Henry, 

E AE A | 

Don’t ya tell Henry, 

NC. | |eeeaS fl 
Apple’s got your fly.” 


ay Now, I went down to the beanery ,, half past twelve, 
A-lookin’ around just to see myself. 
I spotted a horse and a donkey, too, 
I looked for a cow and I saw me a few. 


| A DA DA|A DAD 
They said, “Don’t ya tell Henry, 


D GD © tn) | say Et ny 19, || 
Don’t ya tell Henry, 

E A_E A | 

Don’t ya tell Henry, 

NC. fleas ||| 
Apple’s got your fly.” 


A 
Now, I went down to the pumphouse the other night, 


= 


‘aa around, it was outa sight. 
I looked high and low for thal big ol’ tree, 


I did go upstairs but I didn’t see nobody but me. 


A D A DAJIADAD 
I said, “Don’t ya tell Henry, | 


GDIDGDE| 


D G D 
Don’t ya tell Henry, 
E AE 


Get Your Rocks Off! ue 


BOB DYLAN 


Slow Blues 


. You know, there’s two ol’ maids 


[4 , a 

7 anne En Sr eee es eaey ey (OS eee ee ee ee eee ee eee D fe ee | 

OSS S98 SS a SSS SS a eee ee ee ee 

mS, ne eee ae ieee ee ie ae 
_—— — as SE Sa — 


[ 
aS 
Cia eS = Bae ae 


ms Lf 
aaa VS ee ee ene Ee iS ey, 2 Pa eee es ae Se 
ae ee eee) ee eee Lee ee ee | Se See ) En Gee) ae 
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idO SHOOU UNOA LAD 


C7 


1 


7} t+ —— = ee” ET Yi 
Lx = =z. 5 a a —— eae 
—r a a a =e Baas pe? Ff —— 
> = ee Se ee 
9 
off! (Get ’em off!) Get yourrocks off-a me! (Get ‘em 

SSS 
a az: eae) StS) = ee ar <—_—_)——a 
Cae _—__ 7 2 ae ae = ——————— 


| 


aE | 7 a a 

———— Pet ea oe OL 

Oi2) ae <= [non Go | 
off!)” 2. Well, you know, there 


) 


a el [SS 4 
EE Ee eS ee a Ve SI i ai ay EEE EEE aS 
Pa [ee a Ee 0 ee ee Fe [ss ee el 
(ee le eS (See, = Ss _ a Se SSeS Ss i _— eT es O) aan a 


as 


2S 0 er 
ans | 
CE) 
fe a Pe et 


im ae Ae) 
=) | ae ES aa ae 
aa 
2. Se 2S bo ene ee, ee Ee a See AEE a aaa 
or SS} ——_ pe—__$ N - 
re je 
pe rare at 


lc7 | 
Well, you know, there late one night up on Blueberry Hill, 


One man turned to the other man and said, with a blood-curdlin’ chill, he said: 
“Get your oe off! (Get ’em off!) 
Get your Tonks off! (Get ’em off!) 
Get your rocks off! (Get ’em off!) 
Get your rocks off-a me! (Get ’em off!)” 
3. Well, you know, we a joaiat down poe Mink Muscle Creek, 
One man said to the other man, he began to speak, he said: 
“Get your ee off! (Get ’em off!) , 
Get your ee off! (Get ’em off!) 
Get your rocks off! (Get ’em off!) 


Get your rocks off-a me! (Get ’em off!)” 


Ile7 | 
4. Well, you know, we was cruisin’ down the highway in a Greyhound bus. 


All kinds-a children in the side road, they was hollerin’ at us, sayin’: 
“Get your rocks off! (Get ’em off!) 

Get your rocks vr ! (Get ’em off!) 

Get your rocks off! (Get ’em off!) 

| | il 


Get your rocks off-a me!” 


Hurricane 


WORDS BY BOB DYLAN anp JACQUES LEVY 
MUSIC BY BOB DYLAN 


Moderately 


1. Pis - tol shotsring out in the bar___ room _ night_ En - ter Pat -ty Val-en-tine from the 
ne se a N . eS ee 
= = ee 
1 zee en | EY mn EE SS SEE —eeEEEE EOL» EES ez] 
RO 1 “eee — 37 Aa Ee ee, =e £1") | rr 


up - per hi She sees the bar-tend-er in a pool of blood _— 


a 
Dy yee EEE Ea Se 
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HURRICANE 


Am | F 
Three bodies lyin’ there does Patty see 

| Am : F 
And another man named Bello, movin’ around mysteriously 
Am | F 
“1 didn’t do it,” he says, and he throws up his hands 

| Am | F 

“T was only robbin’ the register, I hope you understand 


F 
{ saw them leavin’,” he says, and he stops 
|F 
“One of us had better call up the cops” 
Dm ic 
And so Patty calls the cops 
Dm | Cc Em | Am 
And they arrive on the scene with their red lights flashin’ 


F ic lac |am |F |Am |F | 
In the hot New Jersey night 


Am | F 
Meanwhile, far away in another part of town 


Am F 

Rubin Carter and a couple of friends are drivin’ around 
Am F 
Number one contender for the middleweight crown 

| Am F Jc 
Had no idea what kinda shit was about to go down 

|F lc 

When a cop pulled him over to the side of the road 


|F 
Just like the time before and the time before that 
|Dm lc 
In Paterson that’s just the way things go 
Dm |c Em JAm 
If you’re black you might as well not show up on the street 


F le |G¢ |Am |[F |Am |F 
*Less you wanta draw the heat 


Aitrel Bello had a partner and he had : ae for the cops 

Him a ren Dexter Bradley were just out ere around 

He aid. “T saw two men runnin’ out, they eee like middleweights 
They jniped into a white car oe out-of-state ae 

And Miss Patty Valentine Fe nadded her oe : 

Cop said, “Wait a minute ih this one’s not dead” 

So ane for him to the infirmary 7 

Ana though this man could fardie = 


Em | Am F Ic |Glam |F [am |F 
They told him that he could identify the guilty men 


Am |F 
Four in the mornin’ and they haul Rubin in 


Take him to the hospital and ie bane him upstairs 

The wounded man looks up through a ate dyin’ eye 
sus “Wha’d you bring him in here fot He ain’t the guy!”’ 
Yes, here’s the story of me eee : 
The man the erie cate to ake 


le [Dm 
For somethin’ that he never done — 
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Am |F ; 
Four months later, the ghettoes are in flame 
Am | 13 
Rubin’s in South America, fightin’ for his name 
|Am |F 
While Arthur Dexter Bradley’s still in the robbery game 
| Am ; eo! 
And the cops are puttin’ the screws to him, lookin’ for somebody to blame 


F 
“Remember that murder that happened in a bar?” 
Cc |F 
“Remember you said you saw the getaway car?” 


| Dm ; (@: e | 
ee think you’d like to play ball with the law? 


[Cc Em [Am 
“Think f mighta been that fighter that you saw runnin’ that night? , 
lc [c Jam |F |Am |F I 

“Don’t fonet that you are white” 


Am | F all 
Arthur Dexter Bradley said, “I’m really not sure 


Am EF 
Cops said, “A poor boy like you could use a break 


Am | F 
We got you for the motel job and we’re talkin’ to your friend aye 
| Am | F (e 
Now you don’t wanta have to go back to jail, fe a nice fellow 
F Jc 
You'll be doin’ society a favor 
| F | Dm 
That sonofabitch is brave and gettin’ braver 
| Cc | Dm 
We want to put his ass in stir 
Jc Em [Am 
We want to pin this triple murder on him 


F c lc |Am |F |Am |F | 
He ain’t no Gentleman Jim” 


Am | F 
Rubin could take a man out with just one punch 


|Am F 
But he never did like to talk about it all that much 
JA |F 
It’s my Roe he’d say, and I = it for pay 
And shel it’s over I'd just as son go on my way 
Ic 
Up to some paradise 
|F 
Where the trout streams flow and the air is nice 
Jc |Dm 
And ride a horse along a trail 
|c Em 
But then they took him to the jail house 


Am F |c Ic |aAm |F fa F 
Where they try to turn a man into a mouse earl J 


Am |F 
All of Rubin’s cards were marked in advance 
| Am F 
The trial was a pig-circus, he never had a chance 
Am |F 
The judge made Rubin’s witnesses drunkards from the slums 


Am F ‘ce 
To the white folks who watched he was a revolutionary bum | 


F 

And to the black folks he was just : crazy nigger i 
|F 

No one doubted that he pulled the trigger 


| Dm 
pad though they could not produce ae gun 


10. 


Am F c Dm Em G 
6) Oo Onno Oo (8) 00 AH 


Am | F 
Rubin Carter was falsely tried 


| Am | F 
The crime was murder “one”’, guess who testified? 


Am | F 
Bello and Bradley and they both baldly lied 


[Am |F 
And the newspapers, they all went along for the ride 


|F Iie 
How can the life of such a man 


| F 
Be in the palm of some fool’s hand? 
| Cc | Dm 
To see him obviously framed 
| Cc Em | Am 
Couldn’t help but make me feel ashamed to live in a land 


fe ee ale lc |Am |F |Am |F 
Where justice is a game 


|] Am |F 
Now all the criminals in their coats and their ties 


[Am |F 
Are free to drink martinis and watch the sun rise 


| Am | F 
While Rubin sits like Buddha in a ten-foot cell 
| Am | F | Cc 


An innocent man in a living hell 
[F Ic 
That’s the story of the Hurricane 


F 
But it won’t be over till they clear his name 


Dm | (@: | Dm 
And give him back the time he’s done 

|Cc Em | Am 
Put in a prison cell, but one time he coulda been 


F : | (@ | G | || D.S. (instrumental) 
The champion of the world and fade f, 
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Mozambique 


WORDS BY BOB DYLAN anp JACQUES LEVY 
Music BY BOB DYLAN 


Moderate Reggae beat 


Ee Dae Naa SN AS SS SSS CSL (SS soe SL 

4k G2: a 3. — ee i? i? 

3 | eee pes ae es ae ee oe a mn Ee eee eee fo i 
I like tospendsome time—— in Mo - zam-bique The sun - ny sky is a- 

There’slots of pret -ty  girls__. _in Mo - zam-bique And plen-ty time for good — 


qua - blue And all the cou-ples  danc i cheek_ to cheek 
ro- mance And ev - ’ry - bod - y likes stop_._._—- and_: speak 


—- ——" — 


Cc G D (C G 

= a a == Sn ae ee ESS) Eee ee a as | a en) 
ey Fr a i 
es ee eae os es ae” Soe] 
It’s ver = nice to stay___ a week_ or two And may -be fall in love, ___ 

To give the spe - cial one___ you _ seek__ a chance Or may-be say hel - lo 
a C @ “ Ty BY SSS5 a eee eS = an Re eee ee ee 6 = 
a — — —— a a Lo 
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Black Diamond Bay 


WORDs BY BOB DYLAN Aanp JACQUES LEVY 


MUSIC BY BOB DYLAN 
> EM,, C oo Bm D Am7/D Am G/B Am7 
Moderately 
Em (@ G 

Ea = az 1 SS SS er es ee 
a (—o i} —_@—_o—__0_ 9 —__9 6-9 __o__|_) _* __@: _@ _@ _@ 9, Dee 6S aa a ee. a nC SI ae ee) 

AG Aer * | | CE ee 

1. Up on the white ve -ran - da She wears a neck-tie and a Pa-na-ma hat _ 
Poo SS 
7 i ‘sss a aay | Reems ass 

ee = SS 
bho lV eS aS es —~j Ss _— = fp = 1-4 | gg ee a OE ae i a = SS = 


Her pass-port shows a_ face_ from An-oth-er time and place, she looks 


Noth -in’ like that _ And all the rem-nants of her 
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AVd GNOWVIG SOV 14 


nw © D C Am7/D G en 
i. = —~@ e : 


Scat - tered in the wild wid 


Re - cent past are 


Bm C D (@ Am7/D 
[ lr 4 2S Eee ee ee e ) eee 
$< ATTRA (LE eR IS SIS CLEA | A a aA ST EE 20 a See) 
0 Se ee LE ED eee) _ <n i ae | ee Ee ase) 
BS ; a AT Le a — a ae, —<—<$—" (el 1 Pe a a. eee SSS) 
walks a - cross. the mar - ble floor Where a voice from the gam-bling room is 


Call- in’ her to come on j She smiles Walks the oth 


14 Am Cc G/B Am7 G D (8 

| ——_ rr 9 0 9 SSE eS Ee ee =e 

0 ee — —— a 

ieee Se ee ae ee eee ee ee a 
As the last ship sails and the moon fades a - way__ From 
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2 | 
| 
| 


345 


Am7/D /B Am7 


fe Ge EH GR GRR FE Ge eG 


AVE CGNOWVIC AOV TE 


1.-6. be ay fi | 
h C G/B Am? G C G/B Am7 G C G/BAm7™\G 
2S | 


Em : 
As the mornin’ light breaks open 
Ic 
The Greek comes down and he asks for a rope and a 


G 
Pen that will write 
| Em 
“Pardon, Monsieur,” the desk clerk says 
Cc 
Carefully removes his fez 
ie 
“Am I hearin’ you right?” 
| Bm 
And as the yellow fog is liftin’ 
lc DC Am7/D_ | 


The Greek is quickly , 


‘ 
Headin’ for the second floor 


| Bm 
She a him on the spiral staircase 
© Am7/D_ | 


iol he” s the 
Soviet Ambassador 
| Bm 
She starts to speak 
|Am 
But he walks away 
lie G/B Am7G |pD © 
As the storm clouds rise and the palm branches sway 


ie G/BAm7 G |c G/B Am7 G 
On Black Diamond Bay. 


|| Em 
A soldier sits beneath the fan 


G 
Doin’ business with a tiny man who 


G | 
Sells him a ring 


Em 
Lightning strikes, the lights blow out 
le 
The desk clerk wakes and begins to shout 


|G 
“Can you see anything?” 


| Bm 
Then the nok be on the second floor 
lc Am7/D_ | 
B his bare feet with a 


poe around his neck 


| Bm 
Ms a a in the gambling room 
@ Am7/D_ | 
Lights er a candle, says 


“Open up another deck” 
Bm 
But the dealer says 


Am 
“Attendez-vous, s’il vous plait” 
|C G/B Am7 G |p G 
As ree rain beats down and the cranes fly away 
G/B Am7 G |C G/B Am7G 
From Black Diamond Bay. 
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AVd GNOWVIC AOVTE 


a cit gh aa im A A 


whe jek clerk heard the woman laugh 

As he footed around in the aftermath 

And tha oe got tough 

i tried to grab the woman’s hand 

Said, “Here’s a ring, it cost a grand.” She said 


G 
“That ain’t enough” 
| Bm 
Then she ran upstairs to pack her bags 
lc D c Am7/D_ | 
While a horse-drawn taxi 


G 
Waited at the curb 


| Bm 
She ae the door that the Greek had locked 
D C Am7/D| 
pe a fandeeaiiicn sign read 


“Do Not Disturb” 
| Bm | Am 
She ated ea upon it anyway 
|c G/B Am7 G |D C 
As the sun went down and the music did play 
Ic G/B Am7 G |c G/B Am7G 
On Black Diamond Bay. 


Em 
As the island slowly sank 
lc 
The loser finally broke the bank 
|G 
In the gambling room 
| Em 
The dealer said 
“It’s too late now 
Kee 
You can take your money 
But I don’t know how you'll 
G 
Spend it in the tomb” 
Bm 
The tiny man bit the soldier’s ear 
Jc DC Am7jD 
As i floor caved in and 
The roller in the basement blew 
Bm 
While she’s out on the balcony 
lc D Cc Am7/D 
Where a stranger tells her 
lc 
“My darling, je vous aime beaucoup” 


Bm | Am 
She sheds a tear and then begins to pray 
|cC G/B Am7G 


D 
As the fire burns on and the smoke drifts wey 


lic G/B Am7 G |c G/B Am7G 
From Black awnond Bay. 


“Pye got to talk to someone quick!” 

But ae Greek said, “Go away,” and he kicked the 
Chair to the floor o 

He hung there from the chandelier 

ae te “Help, there’s danger near, please 


G 
Open up the door!” 
| Bm 
Then the volcano erupted 
[cine Am7/D_ | 
And the lava flowed down 
G 
From the mountain high above 


| Bm 
The soldier and the tiny man 
Cc D CAm7/D_ | 
Were crouched in the corner 


G 
Thinking of forbidden love 


| Bm 
But the desk clerk said 
| Am 
“It happens every ae 
|C G/B Am7 |D 
As the stars fell down a the fields burned aay 
Kee G/B Am7G lc G/B Am7 «Gc || 

On Black Diamond Bay. 


Em 
I was sittin’ home alone one night 


ie 
In L.A. watchin’ old Cronkite on the 
@ 
Seven o’clock news 
| Em 
It seems there was an earthquake that 


€ 

Left nothin’ but a Panama hat 
G 

And a pair of old Greek shoes 


Bm 
Didn’t seem like much was happenin’ 
Ic DC Am7/D 
So I turned it off and 


G 
Went to grab another beer 
| Bm 
Seems like every time you turn around 
le. “Dose Am7/D | 
There’s another hard luck 


G 
Story that you’re gonna hear 


| Bm 

And there’s really nothin’ 
| Am 
Anyone can ay 
le /B Am7 G |D c 

ia I never did plan to go anyway 

tel G/B Am7 G c 6G 
To Black Diamond Bay. | ee | 


One More Cup of Coffee 
(Valley Below) 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 


a I 
A | [ \ | e = aaa ef 
eS 4 pes | e BSS SSS BSS a se eS SI 


1. Your breath is sweet WOUmCYCSmate ms: |1k(c—_——. 
———,, e oe I Ea a, 
— rs y be eo 


f) 
== SS SS 
a ee — le 
ON nS) 0S EEE Se eee 


f) G (Gae LES 
9 — ? 2 aa 
——— Se === == a See 


Your back is straight,your hair_ is smooth_ On the 


two jewels in the sky 
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(MOTH AATIVA) JAAAOD AO dNO AUYOW ANO 


= 


pil -low where_ you lie : But I don’t sense af - fec - tion 


5. 


4 g Cs a : er ies 


1 (oe aad le ee LT tae eee (see ea ae ia =z 
——————— [meena —— | nase ———| —__|__] 
TE ———— — 
—— 


Your loy-al-ty is not— to me 


No grat-i-tude or love 


3 
a= 


4 


E F 
y a ——s 
2 O [= eee 
to the stars_ a - bove__ One more cup of cof - fee for the road_ 


fy -¥ F =— 
[ 
— = =, 2 a a ee ee (SSS 
=a al Seg ES], 
One more cup of cof - fee *fore I go__ 


=3 — — 
= —— 


E No Chord 


|| Am 
Your daddy he’s an outlaw 


|G 
And a wanderer by trade 
F 
He’ll teach you how to pick and choose 


JE 
And how to throw the blade 
Am 
He oversees his kingdom 
G 
So no stranger does intrude 
F 
His voice it trembles as he calls out for 


|E 
Another plate of food 
F |E 
One more cup of coffee for the road 
F JE 


One more cup of coffee “fore I go 
NC. ATia||Go eee 
To the valley below 


rat er sees the future 

Like mi cae and yourself 
oe never learned to read or write 
There’s 7 nagke upon your shelf 


Am 
And your pleasure knows no limits 


G 
“Your voice is like a meadow lark 


iPa, g 
But your heart is like an ocean 
|E \| 
Mysterious and dark 


F |r 
One more cup of coffee for the road 
F |E 


One more cup of coffee ’fore I go 
NC. [Am |G |F 
To the valley below 


|E 
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Oh, Sister 


WwoRDS BY BOB DYLAN anp JACQUES LEVY 


MusIC BY BOB DYLAN 
Slowly 
(Vocal harmony) x ; 

Denn 9 pa. ee en ee 

i fon | — ——#q 7 

See Se xX p Sen SaaS) 
Oh, sis - ter, when I come to lie. in your. arms,— 
Oh, sis - ter, am I not a broth - er to you__ 


= 1. a ] < ES ED 

ba Ys | 

eS = = 

—— 
With Pedal Throughout 
Bm 
-D-+ 7 A Sas 
i LE, an Ee _ 

—_———— 


You should not treat me like 
And one de - serv - ing of 


vy 
U (a 
as 


Bm CG G 
D4 es a ass aa eee aS 
A 
ee ee ee eee 
ry ASE SE et! 
Our Fa - ther would not like _ the way that you act, __ 
And is our pur - pose not _ the same on this earth? __ 


And you must re-al - ize The dan - ger. 
To love and fol-low His di- 


2s eee ee ae Ss n 
ie a ee 2 

Sena Sa a 
— a= i 
Qs | 
a i ST 
SS a ST a SS a 8 
— ee a 

— 
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We grew up to - geth - er from the cra-dle to the grave. 


— | — ee 


F Cc “A 
* fia Sp aad =) > ee 
e@ 
died and were re-born and then Mys- te - ri- ous - ly et = sis - ter, when I come to 
= on 
o = oe 


(C G Bm ‘@ G 
hs : ie ae ! z 
ae o : es 
fps” — S a lek smd ~ = 
i ene pot —— 
knock on your door, Don’t turn a-way,you'll cre-ate sor - row._ 


Time is an o-cean but it ends at the shore._ Youmay not see me To - mor - row. 
(Pr 
Se = ————— 


) 
Ml 


sn 
a 


YALSIS “HO 


iy! 


Isis 
WORDS BY BOB DYLAN AND JACQUES LEVY 
MusIC BY BOB DYLAN 


Bb Ab Eb 


Moderately 


bs b ae fala 
| (an co (Ei Sa aa SS aa 
MO a a 


> | 


Ihe mar - ried I - sis on the fifth day of 
| D--b— > EE, GED (tne see ae ee ee 
2" Sa) |) SS See eS (2) eee De ee) (> aa Lae 


ty 


Cs pie a 
Anas 1 5 So 
aD) 2 
p Bb == Ab 
pe a ES ae el a = — 
1 (ofS) SS SLL a T eae eae a LE] {+} >} 9 
een =|  — ie a) a | 
May, But I could not hold on to Mere = 
; — ae | 
Fe a ———— ‘ om = —— 
_ | =, ‘ > 2 OF ir 


i 
| 
Hl 
i 

: 


=—* == 
ites aT © ome 
PE ae 
ley? 

a = 
aa: SS eS Be ——— — 
p ee seen ee 9 
ats = Se - (NERS ST SST ees | 
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Ab Eb Bb 
~4 0 ye = * z 
Oe fe i a 
@) = a 
hair and I rode straight a - way For the wild un - known 


Ab Eb Bb 
st lS, = 
ee, ee ee ee ee eee 

coun -try___ where I could not__ go wrong. 


ll Bb [Ab | Eb | Bb || Bb | Ab | Eb | Bb 
I came to a high place of darkness and light. 4. We set out that night for the cold in the North. 
| | Ab | Eb | Bb | | Ab | Eb | Bb 
The dividing line ran through the center of town. I gave him my blanket, he gave me his word. 
ie | Ab J Eb | Bb | Ab | Eb | Bb 
[ hitched up my pony to a post on the right, I said, “Where are we goin’?” He said we’d be back by the fourth. 
| [Ab [Eb | Bb iP gle ens Eb | Bb (el 
Went into a laundry to wash my clothes down. I said, “That’s the best news that I’ve ever heard.” 
|| Bb |Ab |Eb | Bb \|Bo [Ab [Eb | Bb 
A man in the corner approached me for a match. 5. I was thinkin’ about turquoise, I was thinkin’ about gold, 
| Ab | Eb | Bb | | Ab | Eb Bb 
I knew right away he was not ordinary. I was thinkin’ about diamonds and the world’s biggest necklace. 
| Ab | Eb Bb | [Ab JEbo [Bb 
He said, “Are you lookin’ for somethin’ easy to catch?” As we rode through the canyons, through the devilish cold, 


Wee || a a el 


Ab __ [Eb | Ab Eb Bb 
I said, “I got no money.” He said, “That ain’t necessary.” I was thinkin’ about Isis, how she thought I was so reckless. 


354 


SISI 


10. 


iil. 


i. 


Bie, AD: ae | Eb Bb 
She said, “You gonna stay?” I said, “If ya want me to, yes.” 


I Bb | Ab [ED [Bb 
How she told me that one day we would meet i again, 
| [A | Eb Bb 
And things ee be different the next ca we wed, 


[A | Eb 
if only could jane on and just be her iene 


| Ab |Eb | Bb 
| still can’t remember all the best things she said. 


[| Bb | Ab J Eb | Bb 
We came to the pyramids all embedded in ice. 
| [Ab Eb | Bb 
He said, ““There’s a body I’m feyitt? to find, 
[Ab  |Eb | Bb 


If I carry it out it”ll bring a good gel 


| | Ab [E | Bb 
’Twas then that I knew what he a on his mind. 


|| Bb | Ab | Eb | Bb 
The wind it was howlin’ and the snow was outrageous. 


| | Ab | Eb | Bb 
We chopped through re night and we chopped through the dawn. 


| | A | Eb | Bb 
When he died I was foun? that it wasn’t contagious, 
| | Ab | Eb FS a ee 
But I made up my mind that I had to go on. 


[Bb [| Ab |Eb | Bb 
tie into the tomb, but the ae was empty. 
[Ab JE | Bb 
There was no jewels, no nothin’, I felt I'd been had. 
| Ab | Eb | Bb 
When I saw that my eae was just bein’ friendly, 
[Ab | Eb 2) es | eee 
When I took up his offer I must-a been mad. 


\|Bb [Ab | Eb [pee | 

I nicked up his body and I es ea inside, 
[A |E | Bb 

Threw him down in the fol and J ‘ait back the cover, 

| |Ab [Eb |Bb 
I said a quick prayer and I felt satisfied. 

| Ab JEb [Bb 

Then I rode back to find Isis just to tell her I love her. 
| 


Bb Ab | Eb | Bb 
She was ice in the meadow where the creek used to rise. 


[A | Eb | Bb 
Blinded by ae and i - need of a bed, 
| Eb | Bb 
I came in from the ast with the sun in my eyes. 


J Ab [Eb | Bb EL aa 
I cursed her one time then I rode on ahead. 


|| Bb | Ab | E | Bb 
She a “Where ya been?” T said, “No ae ice 2 


os 
She said, “You look different.” T said, “Well, Hae guess.” 


Seen Ab | Eb Bb 
She said, “You been gone.” I said, “That’s only natural.” 


| 


Golden Loom 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN G Gloc7.)SAm.—soBm.—sCC DI 


Moderately 
6 G 
ra os el = 
Wa A [J gle — 
Pow Vr O—™—ep'§-« ie | ¢ i aaa ———— 
ea ae yO Sa eS ee 
1.Smok-y au-tumn night —_— Stars up__ in the sky_ 
f) 
"ar. 
va am 
4% 5 — e 


ra: 
dt PY: | 
We Se eae Eee a 
———— a a aaa 
(SF, ', 
SF, 
ye = —_—— 
oe = I 
a | ae 
— A-cross the bay go by. 
au. 
woes os m= oo ee ese 
= | aa ss a ‘ 
8 =a jer SSS eS 
ae Lae [\ lg! [ep | ae Cee aa [eS 
G7 C7 
P mys \ a 
_————— oe 
el 
Eu - ca - lyp - tus trees __ Hang a - bove the Street — 
——S ae 
ie —— =a aes el P 
oY See a (Sa 3 | 
= Ss — ————————— 
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356 


o 


head — 


turn my 


| 


And then 


GOLDEN LOOM 


ne 


3 


For you’re ap-proach -in 


Float - in 


ter 


daugh 


Fish - er - man’s 


the 


on 


Moon - light 


gold 


room _ With a 


my ___ 


Joy 


ait oe on di O ti G fe) Di 


WOOT Nad TOO 


P 

No Chord G 

ee 
aay = 


2. First we wash our 


NC. ie! 
Ze First we wash our feet 


| 
Near the immortal shrine 


|G7 


And then our shadows meet 
| 

And then we drink the wine 

lez 

I see the hungry clouds 

Up above your face 
ie 

And then the tears roll down 

What a bitter taste 

| Am 
And then you drift away 


Bm 
On a summer’s day 


Ic p7 =(|p7 
Where the wild flowers bloom 
|e [|e ike 
With your golden loom 


llc | 
3. I walk across the bridge 


In the can light 

Where all the cars fe stripped 
Between the gates of night i 
Isee the ea tion 

With the lotus fee tail 

And then I kiss atl lips 

As 1 lift oT veil 

But ane gone and then all 


| Bm 
I seem to recall 


Ilte D7|D7 
Is the smell of perfume 


And your golden loom 


358 


Joey 


WORDS BY BOB DYLAN anpJACQUES LEVY 
MUSIC BY BOB DYLAN 


5 Am 
F S DL 1 m Am7 i 


[) # 
STs el aE b 
(oS Sa 
WSS i ee lel ees 
aad ~~) 
_— " 


Ca 
a 
G 


(@; D Cc G 
r/o r/o rr 
Sy Se {eee 
1.Born in Red Hook, Brook-lyn In the year_ of - a whoknows when 


C D Cc G 


=f I — a, 
—— — el a 
ae. a ee Sy ae a gg a (| 


O-pened up his eyes To the tune of an ac-cor - di - on___ 
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— 


an - swered, Just be - cause’’_ 


Em G C 
=e 
wa i 
[iS ar" 
asked him why__ it had to be that way__ Well, he 
a —— =—— 
a a eT Sear | ne Pg I ee rrr 
aS", == ea SS =. 


f 


F 54 Q 


| 
il 


a 


D (0; G 
a Rees 
ee PI 
_—S= as] Ea] 
Jo - ey was next to last 


They called 


Joe 


“Cra é ray 


ba - by they called_ 


“Kid Blast” 


cpy) 


ASOL 
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AXOfL 


Em G © Am 
aw. es | 
f) 
2 Se = SSS SSS 
NGY, aaa ae 
al- ways seemed_ they got caught be - tween— The mob and the men in blue — 


NS se «a «| 


= 


a Cc Am7 G Em 

armony 

\ , o—d i ° i—J i ae, i g 

>”. é 

 ———— = 
Jo - ey, __ Jo - ey King of the streets, 


" i . 
mw 
A SS a CEE SSN Sa iy e—— ] ee 
li. a a a aT ea (27) D) Es | a 
es SS ee 


child of clay Jo - ey,___ Jo - ey __ 


361 


a 
# ‘ 
Bee 
ies} 
> 
= 
° > 
5 
[o} 
AOL 


llc D 
2. There was talk they killed their rivals 


Jc G 
But the truth was far from that 
c D 
No one ever knew for sure 
Ic G 
Where they were really at 
lc D 
When they tried to strangle Larry 
(c G 
Joey almost hit the roof 
Em G 
He went out that night to seek revenge 
Cc Am 
Thinkin’ he was bullet-proof 
Ke D 
The war broke out at the break of dawn 
le G 
It emptied out the streets 
c D 
Joey and his brothers 
G 
Suffered terrible defeats 
lic D 
Till they ventured out behind the lines 
c G 
And took five prisoners 


|Em G 
They stashed them away in a basement 


Gc Am 
Called them amateurs 


Cc D 
The hostages were tremblin’ 
( G 
When they heard a man exclaim 
c D 
“Let’s blow this place to Kingdom Come 
€ 
Let Con Edison take the blame” 
Cc D 
But Joey stepped up, he raised his hand 
cS G 
Said, ““We’re not those kind of men 
Em G 
It’s peace and quiet that we need 


lc Am \| 
To go back to work again” 


G lkewAm, |G 
Joey, Joey 


; Em |c Am 
King of the streets, child of clay 


| 
CA 1G 


362 


AOL 


Ic D 
The police department hounded him 


ke © 
They called him Mr. Smith 
Cc D 
They got him on conspiracy 
Ie G | 
They were never sure who with 
(@: D 
“What time is it?” said the judge 
(ec G 
To Joey when they met 


Em G 
“Five to ten,” said Joey 
[Cc Am || 
The judge says, ““That’s exactly what you get” 


€ D 
He did ten years in Attica 


E G 
She Nietzsche and Wilhelm Reich 
€ D 
They threw him in the hole one time 
ike G 
For tryin’ to stop a strike 
e D 
His closest friends were black men 
[c G 

Cause they seemed to understand 
Em G 
What it’s like to be in society 

lc Am || 
With a shackle on your hand 


G Ds 
When they let him out in ’71 
c G 
He’d lost a little weight 
C D 
But he dressed like Jimmy Cagney 
fe G | 
And I swear he did look great 
€ D 
He tried to find the way back in 
|c G 
To the life he left behind 
Em G 
To the boss he said, “I have returned 


c Am 
And now I want what’s mine” 


G |cAm |c 


Joey, Joey 

Em | (o Am 
King of the streets, child of clay 
G |e Am eG 
Joey, Joey 


F ce Am Gait eC Gr le 
Why did they have to come and blow you away? 


IG D 
It was true that in his later years 


Cc G 
He would not carry a gun 
© D 
“Tm around too many children,” he’d say 
@ G 
“They should never know of one” 
ne D 
Yet he walked right into the clubhouse 
Ke G | 
Of his life-long deadly foe 
Em G 
Emptied out the register 


C Am 
Said, “Tell "em it was Crazy Joe” 


G F C D Em 
HH (ole) Qo 000 


Am7 om 


Han A 


G D 
One day they blew him down 
Jc G 
In a clam bar in New York 
© D 
He could see it comin’ through the door 
lc 

As he lifted up his fork 
c D 
He pushed the table over 

le G 
To protect his family 

|Em G 

Then he staggered out into the streets 

| c Am 
Of Little Italy 
G |c Am |e 
Joey, Joey 

Em | Cc Am 

King of the streets, child of clay 
@ |e am le 
Joey, Joey 


F le Am le wie cil@G pile 
What made them want to come and blow you away? 


cae Tacaiiclde and acne 
And Mother Ae all did ween 
ena his best friend Frankie say 
“He ain’t ied he’s just asleep.” < 
Then I saw the old man’s tinomsine 
nee back towards the cae 


| Em G 
I guess he had to say one last goodbye 


Cc Am 
To the son that he could not save 


lc D 
The sun turned cold over President Street 
lie G 
And the town of Brooklyn mourned 
ic D 
They said a mass in the old church 
tc G 
Near the house where he was born 
|e D 
And someday if God’s in heaven 
iG G 
Overlookin’ his preserve 
|Em G 
I know the men that shot him down 
ean Bean | 
Will get what they deserve 


363 


AAOf 


364 


Romance in Durango 


WORDS BY BOB DYLAN anp JACQUES LEVY 
Music BY BOB DYLAN we oul lee | Soke 


Moderately slow 


D A7 
was es 
FL Sg SS TI el NT EES) « O 
ee fe A me ee ec eee 
Kes—t—_— ee he SS i i a a) a 


1. Hot chil - i pep-pers in the blis - ter - ing sun, 


G D 
ae gp ae et oe 
a lee a z 
Oa NSCS a aaa Lee a 
a soe Sa Dee Gee ea See ID 
Dust on my face and my cape 
| 
= Aya emer —— aa _——_ eee = 2 Zn 
Lope pS eG ea p  —_ 
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— ——— : 


] think this time we shall es cape. 


ee eee 


OONVUN NI SONVWOU 


366 


OONVUNd NI FJONVWOU 


— G D 
[Ea a H 
7‘ a 2 a = -_ 
ft = 2 ~— 4 
2) ‘de No 
play for Mag - da -le - na as we ride. 

J a 
nS zie 


Ss —— 


A —_— 
ee ae, Sy ee 3 aS o ae 
— — 
llo-res, mi que-ri - da, Di-os nos vi-gi - la, Soon the horse_ will take us to Du- 


G D 
eth 9 9p —p —p > —_} © —__* 1 
FY sae pd 
f= = SS ee 
des - ert will be gone._ Soon you will be danc - ing the fan - dan ~- go. 


D Jnl G A 
fc) fe) x000 fe) fe) 


D | Az | D |A7 
Past the Aztec ruins and the ghosts of our people. 3. At the corrida we'll sit in the shade 

keoo) AEG icp |p 
Hoofbeats like castanets on stone. And watch the young torero stand alone. 


| 1 4 


; 4 [4 A7 
At night I dream of bells in the village steeple, 


(Gs 3D) 
Then I see the bloody face of Ramon. 


la [47 
We'll drink tequila where our grandfathers stayed 


| len |x 
When they rode with Villa into Toreon. 


D | A7 | D a7 
Was it me that shot him down in the cantina? Then the padre will recite the ee of x 
Ic D {[D GD D 
Was it my hand that held the gun? In the little church this side of town. , 
4 14 a7 4 lq A7 
Come, let us fly, ‘ty Magdalena, I will wear new boots and an earring of gold. 
Iced 4p | |GpD 


The dogs are barking and what’s done is done. 


4 
core 
No llores, mi querida, 


Dios nos vigila, 
|G D 
Soon the horse will take us to Durango. 
| GA 
Agdrrame, mi vida, 


Soon the desert will be gone. 


[GD 
Soon you will be dancing the fandango, 


D | A7 | 

The way is long but the end is near. 
[ean |D 

Already the fiesta has begun. 

la D 4. 1447 

The face of God will appear 


| Gombe ya 
With His serpent eyes of obsidian. 
] Pee 
No llores, mi querida, 
Dios nos vigila, 
Icp [4d 
Soon the horse will take us to Durango. 
aa 
Agdrrame, mi vida, 
| 
Soon the desert will be gone. 
le Dp |b 


Soon you will be dancing the fandango. 


|a7 | 
Was that the thunder that J heard? 
eat yeu Abs 
My head is vibrating, I feel a sharp pain. 
4 |4a7 | 
Come sit by me, don’t say a word. 
Gi ||| 
Oh, can it be that f am slain! 
la7 | 
Quick, Magdalena, take my gun. 


|G D 

Look, up in the hills, that flash of light! 
lq 14a? 

Aim well, my fittle one, 


ikGaew 
We may not make it through the night. 


| a. A 
No flores, mi querida, 
| 


You'll shine with diamonds in your wedding gown. 


367 


OONV Nd NI FONVWO' 
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Abandoned Love 


WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 
D Em D7 Bm 
Moderately 
G D Em 
eS) —_4— i _— _——$ _———————————— 
Palecan hear the turn -ing of __ the key__ Ive been 
f) + = 
[we Ff a r is 
| ee ee es 
OA Se (a A a a 
* - ~ 
ow /mm i 

2 Pes ee 
BS eS 1 Ea aa 
Ee SS ed ES el 
C G D7 

eS Ke a Ss SS 

(i ee ce! oe aT — eS 

a ed 
de - ceived by the clown_ in - side of me. I 


thought that 


he was right-eous but he’s 


vain 
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v7. . —— = > 
es =e SSS ee Se 7c ro = 
some - _ thing’s a - tell - ing me I wear the ball and a 

e) 

ZL, 

mH 

——— 2 

: fo) 

SB 

es) 


1.-7. 8: 
a © rN 
a a = ' 
chain 2. My 


|| G D | Em 
My patron saint is a-fighting with a ghost 
Ic G [D7 


He’s always off somewhere when I need him most 


| Bm (@ 
The sa moon is rising on the hill 
Bm C |D7 
But my hen is a-tellin’ me 


c |c 
I love = still 


ite D | Em 
3. I come back to the town from the flaming moon 6. 
lc G |D7 
I see you in the streets, I begin to swoon 
[Bm Ic 
I love to see you dress before the mirror 
IG Bm C|D7 
Won’t you let me in al room one time 


I 
*Fore I finally Aleee 


D | Em FE 
4. Pyerybody’ Ss wearing a ia ak te 


lc |p7 
To hide what they’ve got left behind their eyes 
| Bm: Cc 
But me, I can’t cover what Iam 
lc Bm cC|D7 
Wherever the children go 


c el 
Pll follow them 


G 


a 
28 SS eT Oe a Oa 


Em 


Kes D 

I march in the parade of liberty 
c G ID7 

But as long as I love you I’m not free 


Bm e 
How long must I suffer such abuse 
Te Bmc |D7 
Won’t you let me see you smile one time 
c Ic | 
Before I turn you loose 


Il G D Em 
Ive sie up the Soe I’ve got to leave 
[D7 
The pol of gold is ea make believe 


; € 
The ieneae can’t be found by men who search 


|G Bm c |D7 
Whose gods are dead and whose queens 


@ {le 
Are in the church 


\| G D Em 
We sat in an empty theater and we kissed 

le G [D7 
lasked ya please to cross me offa your list 


| Bm c 
My head tells me ii’s time to make a change 


Ke Bm C |D7 
But my heart is telling me 
@ |e | 
I love ya but you’re strange 


D |Em 
8. One more time at midnight, near the wall 


(e G |p7 
Take off your heavy make-up and your shawl 


| Bm 
Won’t you descend from the throne, from where you sit 


|G |D7 
Let me feel ie love one more time 


Bm C 


lc | If 


Before I Sennen it 


Ke 
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Catfish 


WORDs BY BOB DYLAN anp JACQUES LEVY 


MUSIC BY BOB DYLAN 
Slow Blues 
Gm —3— G7 Gm —o—— 


mound “Strike three,” the um - pire 


Bat - ter have to go back and = sit 


A 4 G7 G7 
4a hy | 
——— —<—— a — 


sew Mil - lion dol -lar man 
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Db7 


Gm G7 
000 
Hey eH 


EDT D7 G9 


Eb7 D7 OF 
ee ST Vr; ee x 7 rY 
la == area, cla + ee ee, Gn aa 
ANS, 1 a — 
No - bod - y can throw the ball Like __ Cat-fish Cane 
3 3} a 3 
3 ioe at i ie 
(FH Iz a 
n 4 x —_ | 
oT a = = ele AL 
= rl 


i, 


es 


SS a oo Vo 


( 


|| Gm |G7 
Used to work on Mr. Finley’s farm 
Gm | G7 
But the old man wouldn’t pay 


|Gm .| G7 
So he packed his glove and took his arm 


Gm 


| 
An’ one day he just 


Do? |c7 | 
Catfish 


a |G7 
Million dollar man 


Eb7|D7 


Nobody can throw the ball 


Cy 
Like Catfish can 


Gm 4 G7 | 
al Carolina born and bred 


Gm |G7 
Love to hunt the little quail 
Gm G7 | 
Got a hundred-acre spread 


Gm |G7 
Got some huntin’ dogs for sale 


DET | 
Catfish 
Gy leg 
Million dollar man 
Eb7|D7 
Nobody can throw the ball 


(ou) | Il 
Like Catfish can 


: 
«| 


Ne 


Gm 


lez 
ran away 


po? |c7 | 
Catfish 


| G7 


Eb7 |D7 
lor | | C7 
Like Catfish can 


Gm ew 
5. Reggie Jackson at the plate 


Gm | 

Seein’ nothin’ but the curve 
Gm |G7 | 
Swing too early or too late 


Gm G7 
Got to eat what Catfish serve 


Dbo7 |c7 
Catfish 
Keg? lex) 
Million dollar man 
Eb7 |D7 
Nobody can throw the ball 
C7 lez [ ll 
Like Catfish can 


Stoke a custom-made Gigar 


Gm r G7 
Wear an alligator boot 


Million dollar man 


Gm | G7 
Come up where the Yankees are 


eG 
we up in a pin-stripe suit 


le7 |e7 


Nobody can throw the ball 


Gm |G7 
Even Billy Martin grins 


Gm |G7 | 
When the Fish is in the game 
Gm |G7 | 


Every season twenty wins 


Gm |G7 
Gonna make the Hall of Fame 


Dez |ie7 | 
Catfish 
iG 7G 
Million dollar man 
Eb7 |D7 
Nobody can throw the ball 
C7 G7 IG7Gomal) 
Like Catfish can 


37] 


HSIaV 


go 


mon-ey 


the 


Where does 


b— 
(lh 
v 
¥ 


a) 
a) 
[al 
Sit - tin’ here think - in’ 
ae 
| al 
es 


D7 


i 
i | 


Moderate Blues 


WORDS BY BOB DYLAN anpJACQUES LEVY 


MUSIC BY BOB DYLAN 


ee 
as 
. Sit-tin’? here think - in’ 


om 

te 

a: 
I 


ae i Oe ee eee =e Se eee ee Se Be See 
ee ae eae 
=a SE ee Soe) 
ee eS are 
ea See ee ee el 


Money Blues 


312 


| Ss il 
] “il 
il Al eo 
| TT . 
lh lth : 
LT Ih : 
fe} 
. [o} 
2 | lil e 
i Ss if 2 
B® i : 
Lt 8 
Hy | [ : 
4 ae i Y 
site | ; 
Bnd |) : | HO j I | il 
eh Oe a 
AO HO ml ay 
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GH) 


f) s ET 
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A | A 
2. Went out last night 4. Well, well 
| | | eel | 
Bought two eggs and a slice of ham Ain’t got no bank account 
D7 D7 | 
Went out last night Well, well 
A | 17. a | 

Bought two eggs and a slice of ham Ain’t got no bank account 

E7 E7 
Bill came to three dollars and ten cents Went down to start one 

ell | [A Peel 
And J didn’t even get no jam But I didn’t have the right amount 
A A | 
3. Man came around 5.  Everything’s inflated 

| al | 
Askin’ for the rent Like a tire on a car 
D7 D7 
Man came around Everything’s inflated 

lA | [A | 
Askin’ for the rent Like a tire on a car 
| E7 |E7 
Well, I looked into the drawer Well, the man came and took my Chevy back 
| [A | || | [A 
But the money’s all been spent I'm glad I hid my old guitar 
A 


6. Come to me, mama 
| | 
Ease my money crisis now 
D7 
Come to me, mama 
LA | 
Ease my money crisis now 
| E7 
I need something to support me 
A lA Aa If 
And only you know how 
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Moderate Rock 
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Ri-ta May, Ri-ta May You got your bod-y in the way. 
May How’d you ev-er get that way? 
May Lay - ing in a stack of hay. 
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Youw’re so damn —_ non -cha - lant But it’s your mind that I want. 
When do you ev-er see the light? Don’t you ev-er feel a fright? 
Do you re - mem-ber whereyou been? What’s that cra - zy placeyou’re in? 
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You got me huff - in’ and a - puff-in’ Next to you I feel like noth-in’ Ri - ta 
You got me burn-in’ and I’m turn-in’ But I know I must be learn-in’ Ri - ta 
Pm gon-na have to go to col -lege Cause you are the book of know-ledge Ri - ta 
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hang a-round with you That Tl go blind. But I 
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know that when you hold me That there real - ly must be some-thin’ on your mind. 
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WORDS AND MUSIC BY 
BOB DYLAN 
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chil - dren were ba -_ bies And played on the beach 
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What - ev - er made you want to change your mind 


378 


Vuvs 


D C 
f) 
a 
NB? 
eas - y to look at ie) hard to 


|| Em 
I can still see them playin’ 3: 
| Am 
With their pails in the sand 
ID 
They run to the water 
| Em 
Their buckets to fill 
| 
I can still see the shells 
Am 
Fallin’ out of their hands 
ID | 
As they follow each other 
Em 
Back up the hill 


G Bm |c | 
Sara, Sara 


D ; be Em | 
Sweet virgin angel, sweet love of my life 
GBm |c 

Sara, Sara 


Dele em «| 
Radiant jewel, mystical wife 


Em 
5. How did I meet you 


Am 
I don’t know 
|p 
A messenger sent me 
| Em 
In a tropical storm 


You were there in the winter 


| Am 
Moonlight on the snow 


|D 
And on Lily Pond Lane 


| Em 
When the weather was warm 


GBm |c | 
Sara, oh Sara 


D c 
Scorpio Sphinx in ! calico 
GBm |C 
Sara, Sara 

Jc 


|D 
You must forgive me my unworthiness 


Em 
Sleepin’ in the woods 4. 
| Am 
By a fire in the night 
D 
Drinkin’ white rum 
| Em 
In a Portugal bar 
Them playin’ leap-frog 
| Am 
And hearin’ about Snow White 
D 
You in the market place 


Em 
In Savanna-la-Mar 


GBm |c 
Sara, Sara 

D iG Em | 
It’s all so clear, I could never forget 
GBm|c 
Sara, Sara 
D Cc Em 


| 
Lovin’ you is the one thing I’ll never regret 


|| Em 
Now the beach is deserted 
| Am 
Except for some kelp 


|D 
And a piece of an old ship 
| Em 
That lies on the shore 


You always responded 


Am 
When I needed your help 
|b 
You gimme a map 


|| Em 
And a key to your door 


GBm |c | 
Sara, oh Sara 
Em | D 
dress 
GBm |c 
Sara, oh Sara 
Em D 


lc 
Glamorous nymph with an arrow and bow 


Bre 
Don’t ever leave me, don’t ever go 


\| Em 
I can still hear the sounds 


| Am 
Of those Methodist bells 
D 
I'd taken the cure 
| Em 
And had just gotten through 
Stayin’ up for days 
Am 
In the Chelsea Hotel 
ae 
Writin’ “Sad-Eyed Lady 
l| 


| Em 
Of the Lowlands” for you 


GBm |c 
Sara, Sara 

|D |c Em 
Wherever we travel we’re never apart 
GBm |c | 
Sara, oh Sara 


D lc Em 
Beautiful lady, so dear to my heart 


Em | 


Em || 
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Here comes the story of the HURRICANE 335 

Hot chili peppers in the blistering sun... ROMANCE IN DURANGO 364 
HURRICANE 3835 
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THE MANIN ME 139 
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NASHVILLE SKYLINE RAG 94 

NEVER SAY GOODBYE 220 

NEW MORNING 160 

NOBODY ’CEPT YOU 229 
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Nothing is better, nothing is best... NOTHING WAS DELIVERED 322 
NOTHING WAS DELIVERED 322 


OBVIOUSLY FIVE BELIEVERS 36 

ODDS ANDENDS 269 
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PAT GARRETT & BILLY THE KID, see BILLY or 
KNOCKIN’ ON HEAVEN’S DOOR 
...pawnbroker roared... SHE’S YOUR LOVER NOW 325 
PEGGY DAY 106 
Pistol shots ring out in the bar room night... HURRICANE 335 
PLEASE, MRS. HENRY 282 
PLEDGING MY TIME 54 


QUINN THE ESKIMO (The Mighty Quinn) 310 
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RITA MAY 374 

ROMANCE IN DURANGO 364 
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SARA 376 
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She takes JUST LIKE AWOMAN 11 

SHELTER FROM THE STORM 246 

SHE’S YOUR LOVER NOW 325 

SIGN ON THE WINDOW 175 

SILENT WEEKEND 315 
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Smokey autumn night...GOLDEN LOOM 355 
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“There must be some way out of here”... ALL ALONG THE WATCHTOWER 72 
There was a WICKED MESSENGER from Eli he did come 82 

... there’s a certain thing that I learned from Jim... OPEN THE DOOR, HOMER 305 
There’s guns across the river aimin’ at ya... BILLY 196 

There’s nothing ’round here I believe in... NOBODY ’CEPT YOU 229 

They sat together in the park...SIMPLE TWIST OF FATE 260 
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... they’ll stone ya when you’re trying to be so good... RAINY DAY WOMEN #12&35 23 
THIS WHEEL’S ON FIRE 302 


THREE ANGELS 164 

Throw my ticket out the window... TONIGHT I’LL BE STAYING HERE WITH YOU 118 
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TOO MUCH OF NOTHING 300 

TOUGH MAMA 207 

*Twas in another lifetime... SHELTER FROM THE STORM 246 

Twilight on the frozen lake... NEVER SAY GOODBYE 220 


Under that APPLE SUCKLING TREE 277 


50 


Up on the white veranda, she wears a necktie and a Panama hat... BLACK DIAMOND BAY 343 


UPTO ME 263 
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VALLEY BELOW, see ONE MORE CUP OF COFFEE 
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WANTED MAN 122 
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We carried you in our arms... TEARS OF RAGE 284 

WEDDING SONG 224 
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YEA! HEAVY AND A BOTTLE OF BREAD 290 

YOU AIN’T GOIN’ NOWHERE 298 

YOU ANGEL YOU 226 

... you can tell ev’ rybody down in ol’ Frisco... TINY MONTGOMERY 294 

YOU GO YOUR WAY AND I’LLGO MINE, see MOST LIKELY YOU GO YOUR WAY (AND I’LL GO MINE) 
You know I want your lovin’... TEMPORARY LIKE ACHILLES 26 

You know, there’s two ol’ maids layin’ in the bed...GET YOUR ROCKS OFF! 333 

You say you love me and you’re thinkin’ of me... MOST LIKELY YOUGO YOUR WAY (ANDIT’LLGO MINE) 50 
Your breath is sweet, your eyes are like two jewels in the sky... ONE MORE CUP OF COFFEE 347 

... your railroad gate, you know I just can’t jumpit... ABSOLUTELY SWEET MARIE 30 

YOU’RE A BIG GIRL NOW 258 

You’re beautiful beyond words... NEVER SAY GOODBYE 220 

YOU'RE GONNA MAKE ME LONESOME WHEN YOUGO_ 238 
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